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: Ws the Reader. 


Hu Play being too long to be conve= 

niently Aled, ſuch Places as might 
be leaſt prejudicial to the Plot or Senſe; 
are left out upon the Stage : but that we 
may no way wrong the incomparable Author, 
are here- inſerted according to the Original 
Copy, with this «Mark © | 
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Laudixs, King of Dexmark,, 
Hamlet, Son to the former pk 

Horatio, Hamlet's Friegd,| 

Marcellus, an Officer. © 

Polonixs, Lord —= 

Vi; oltimand, 

Contdelias.. - 

$67 Ia to Polonia, 
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Franciſco, (39 Centinefs.,. , 
Ghoſt of "Hamler 5 Father, 


Two Graye-makets, 


Gertrard, Queen of Denmark, 
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Enter Barnardo ad Franciſco, ##s 5emtinels. 


Bar. F Ho's there? 
Fran. Nay aww me , ſtand and unfold 
your {elf | 


Bar. Long live the King, 
Fran. Barnardo ? 
Bar. He. 

Fran. You come moſt carefully upon your hour... 

Bar, *Tis now ſtrook twelve: get thee to bed Franciſce, 

Fran. For this relief much thanks, * tis bictex cold, 
And lam fick at heart. 

Bar. Have you had quiet guard ? 

Fran. Not a Mouſe ſtirring; 

Bar. Well, good night: 
If you do meet Horatia and Maroel/as, | 
The rivals of my watch, bid them make haſte. #, 


Enter Horatio and Marcellus: 


Fran. 1 think I hear them. Stand ho: whois there ? 
Hora, Friends to this ground. 
Mar. And Ligemen to the Dove, 
Fran. Good _ i 
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Mar. O farewel honefi Souldiers 3. who has relieved you ? * 


Fran. Barnardo has my place # good night. 
vs. jos. B 7 _ A 
ny x there F. F 


_ Fw Key him. } —- an 
Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good 4 Mereel'as. 
Hora, What has this thing appear'd again tonight ? 
Bar.-I have ſeen nothing, 
Mar. HeratioTays "tis butigÞhantaſie, 
And will not let belief take hold of him, 
Touching this dreaded fight twiceſcen of us; 
Therefore I havcentreated. him along, 
With us to watch. the minutes of this night, 
* That if again this Apparition come, | 
** He may approve our Eyes and ſpeak to it. 
* © Hora. "Twiſt not appear. 
Bar. Sit down a while, 
And let us once again affafl your ears 
That are fo fortified againſt our ſtory, 
What we have two nights ſeen. 
Hora, Well, let's down, . 
And let us hear Barnardo ſpeak of this. 
Bar. Laſt night of all, 
When yond ſame Star that's Weſtward Gom the Pale, - 
Had made his courſe to enlighten theryas ol, Heaven 
Where now it burns, Marcellus and my felt, 
The Bell then beating one. 
Enter Ghoſt, 


Mar. Peace, Break thee off, look whegxe it comes again. 


Bar. In the ſame Figure, like the King that's dead. 
Mar, Thou arta Scholar, ſpeak to it Horatio, 
Her. Moſt like, it ſtartles me with fear and wonder. 
Bar. It would be ſpoke to. 
Mar. Speak to it Horgtio. 
Hora. What art thou that uſurpeſt this timeof night, 
Together with that fair and Watlike form, 
In which the Majciy of buried: Denmark _ 
Did ſometimes march ? I charge thee ſpeak. 
Mar. It is offended. -- 
Bar, See, it ſtalks away. 
Hor, Stay, peak, fpeak, I charge thee ſpeak. 
Mar. *Tis gone and will not anſwer. 


Bar. How now Horatio ? you txemble and.look pale: + 


Is not this ſomething more than phantaſic ? 
w "<7 | 


What think you of it > 91% © 
Hora. I could not believe this; 
Without the ſenſible and true ayouch 
Of mine own eyes, 
Mar, Isit not like the King ? 
Hor, As thou art to thy (cf: 
Such was the very Armor he had on, 
When he th” ambitious Norway combated. 
* Sofrown'd he once, when in an angry Parlc. 
* He ſmote the leaded Poll- ax on the Ice. 
"Tis ſtrange. 
+ Afar. Thus twice before, and atthe ſame hour, 
With martial ſtalk hath he gone by our 'wath.' 


Hor. In what particular thought to work 1 know not, 


But in the ſcope of mine opinion, 
This bodes ſome ſtrange eruptionto our State. 
Mar. Pray fit down and te} me, he that knows, 
W hy this ſame ſtxi& and moſtobſervant watch 
So nighly toils the ſubje& of the land, 
*And with ſuch daily coſt of brafen Canon, : 
* And foreign Mart for implements of War ? 
* Why ſuch impreſs of Ship-wrights, whoſe ſore task 
© Docs not divide the Sunday from the Week ? 
* What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 
© Makes the night joynt labor with the day ? 
© Whois't that can inform me? 
Hora, That canT: 
* At leaſt the whiſper goes fo.—— Our laſt King, 
Whoſe itnage even but now appear'd tous, 
Was, as you know, by Fertinbraſ7 of Norway, 
* Thereto prickt on bya moſt emulate pride, 
Dar'd to the combat; in which our valiant Hamlet, 
© For ( ſo this fide of our known World eſteem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortinbraſs, who by a ſeal d compact, 
We'] ratihed by Law and Heraldry, 
Did forfeit (with his life) all cheſe his lands, 
* Which he ſtood ſciz'd of, tothe Conqueror: 
© Apainſt the which a moiety competent 
© Was gagcd by our King, which had returned 
© To the inheritance of Fortiabraſs, 
© Had 'hebeen-Vanquiſher :/ asby the ſame compact, 
© And carriage of the *Articles deſign, | 
{His fell ro Hamlet : now fir, young F ortinbraſs 
* Of unimproved metal, hot, and _ 
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Hath in the skirts of Nor nv-apiaw G4 bo 5 #1: _ PT "aff i7 
Sherke up a liſt of lawleſs refvlutes,.; 1, 207 blu | at 

«© For food and'diet to ſome engerpriſe. .. 7: a Re Bb 
© That hath a ftomack in't, which is AE | i 40 
© Asit doth-well appear unto our ſtate, ;-; .-, TREOITW 


© But torecover of vs by firong hand .. . kg WL 
© And terms compullatory, thoſe forclaid lands _ * 09 
So by his Father loſt : ,, and.thisLtake it 
Is che main motive of -our preparations, _ 
* The ſource of this our watch, and the chicf head 
- © Of this poſt-haſte, and romage in the land. 

Bar. Ichink itbe no other but even ſo: 
Well may it ſort that this ons Figure 
Comes armed through our, Watch ſo like the King, 
That was and is the queſtion of theſe Wars. 

© Hors, A mote it is to trouble the minds eye. 
©Inthe moſt high and flouriſhing cs of Rome, 
*Alictlee're the mighticl Falins fell, 
© The graves ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted dead 
* Did (queak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets, 
© As ſtars with trains of fire, and dews of blood, 
© Diſaſters in the Sun, and the moiſt-Star, 

© Upon whoſe influence;Neptunes Empire flands, 
© Was ſick almoſt to Doomſday with eclipſe; 
© And even the like precurſe of fierce events, 
© As harbingerspreceding ſtill the Fates 
© And Prologue to the Omex coming on, | 
© Have Heaven and Earth together demonſtrated 


* Unto our Climatures and Countrymen., _ [ Enter Gboft. 
But ſoft, behold ! lo whepe ie comes again, -. ,,: - 

Vle croſs it though it blaſt me 3; Stay JHulion, . | He ſpreads 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of. voice, | | bu arms. 


Speak to me : if thers be any good thing, to be done, 
That 1 may to thee do eaſe,%*and grace to me, 
Speak to me. 
It chou art privy to thy Countries fate, 
Which happily forcknowing may ayoid, 
O ſpeak : 
' Orif thou haſt up-hoorded in thy life 
Extorted treaſure.in the womb of Earth, 
For which they ſay your Spirits oft walk.ip death, [ The Ron 
Speak of it, ftay and ſpeak 3 ſop it Marcellxs, 
| Mar. Shall I firike it with my Partiſan / 


Hor. Doif it will not ſtand. 
bi 4 : Bar,.'Tis 
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Bar, Tis here. F 

Hor, "Tis here. OE: niw 10g00! noit219)h Grad a0 004% 

Afar. *Tis gone. 1j4,no didy word 315um « Rant 
We doit wrong, mp WIGS 11444 1 i. 
To offeritthe th | oy | | 


It isever as the py invulnerable ZES 
ou our vain bveeen malicious mockery mockery, ©0208 514 
#7, Tt was about Cock crew, 37% 
Hor. And thiti | 's ER thing” 43 0008 
Upon a fearful ſummons : 
The Cock, thatis the trudypetto "the hho. 
Doth with his lofty and ſhril fo anding throat wo 
Awake tlie god of 'Day.z arid at His warding, | 
Whether in ſea or hre, in Gth orair;” 
Th? extravagant and erring fpirithyes | 
To his confine 3 © and of thetrach herein 
* This preſent objet made probation. 
Mar. It faded at the crowing of the Cock. 
* Some ſay that ever *gainſt that ſeaſon'comes,” 
* Wherein our Saviours birth iscelebrated, 
© This bird of dawning moon al} night long, * 
* And then they ſay no Spirit dares ſtir abroad, " 
* The nights are wholeſdine; z then no Planets firike, | 
© No Fairy takes, no' Witch hath Powerto charm 3 
« $o hallowed and ſo gracious is thattime.” © 
* Hor. So havel heard, and doin part believe i it: 
But look, the Morn in ruſſet mantle clad? © 
Walks ore the dew of yon high Eaftern hill : 
Break we our watch up, and by my advice | ' 
Let us impart what we have en to | night*” 
Unto young Hamlet ; perhaps © 
This Spirit dumb to us will ſpeak to him. 
© Do you conſent we ſhall 45 og him wich it; 
* ASsneedful in our loves, fitting oor duty ? 
Mr. Let's do't, I pray ,, and1 this morning know- 
Where we ſhall find him molt convenient. [Exeunt, 


Flouriſh, Enter Claudius King of Debindrle Gertrad the ®reen, 
Council, as Polonius, and bis Son Laettes; Hamlet, cum alin. 


King. Thongh yet of Hamlet our dear brothers death 
The memory be green, and that itus befitted - - 
To bear our hearts in grief, and ottt whole Kingdom. 
To be contracted in oac brow of woe: 
'B3 t Tet 
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Yerſofar hath diſcretion po with nature, = Ra Jr i 
Thatye. with wiſelt ſorrow think on him, _ al 
| Together with remembrance of :our, ſelves», .. 
Therefore our ſometime Siſter, now.gur a, gn” 
Th? Imperial Jointrels to this Warlik, tata, bug Agivay 
Have weas *twere with a ans dropping ” 

* Wicthan auſpiciousand. 

* With mirth in "held 

* In equal ſcale weighing Fray 
Taken to Wife, nor were 
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With this affair alon 
** Now follows that yo 
* Holding a weak ſuppoſal of. _e 
*©-Or thinking by our late dear br «rh Jeath” 

©© Our ſtate to be diſ-joynt, and. out of, 2008 
* Colleagued with this dream, of his advantage, 
* He hath not fail'd to ner us with: 
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« Importing the ſurrender Be lag $1, oy 
&« Loft by his Father, with of Law, . 
* Toour moſt valiant Fay 6A for bica. 


& Now for our (elf, and for this tirne c of mecting, 
© Thus much the buſineſs, js, We "* here wii 
«<To Norway, Uncle of YOL Ef fo, 

©* Who impotent-apd,,bed-rid, ac y. hears. $ 

* Of this his Nephews puxp pprdl(s 

* His further gate hereiny; 1p that pike levies, 

& The liſts, and full proportions why! all made __ 

** Out of his ſubjects : ng F BOW. diſpa 7 np 
** You good Cornelius, a you oltencgye, Y 
*© Ambaſſadors to old Norw 
*© Who have no further A power 
«* Of Treaty with the King, more than the ſcope 
* Of theſe delated Articles.allow. 

+ Farewel, and let your halle. commend your duty. 
<* Cor. Vo. In thatand all things will we ſhew our duty. 
*+.Kizg, We doubt it nothing; heartily farewel. 

Now Laertes, what's thegews with” you ? 

You told us of ſome ſuit, what is't Laertes ? 

* You cannotſpeak.of .xeaſ0n to the Dave, 

« And loſe your voice : what-would'ft thou beg, Latrjer, ? 
& That ſhall not be mypffcr, NOT hy asking. 

6 The head is not more native to the heart, 


| Than 


© The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
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© Than is the Throarer D 
© What wouldRt ve Loertesf | 
Laer, My dear Lord, LES of "_ {adj WRUGIWPIIE? OR Of 
Your leave and favor to return'to Fraxce, Ta 
From whence though willingly I came ro Denmark, 
To ſhew my duty in your Coronation 5.;.. 
Yee now I muſt confe(s, that, dui \done, i” et rat 14 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend, uptovary France, 
© And bow them to your gracy leave and pardon. ©. 
King, Have you your hes nOUD what ſays Poloviue ? 
Pol, He hath, my Lord, wrung from me my flow leave, 
By laborſome Petition ; and, tlalt,, ; 
Upon his will I ſeal'd 1a. 14-2þ THT I 
5 Idobeſcech you givehim Jeavetogg... © 
King. Take thy fair hour, L oertes, time be'thine, 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it at_ thy will. _ 
But now mv couſin Hamlet, and my Son. © © 
Ham, A little more than Kin, andleſ thn kind, £ 
King. How isit that the. clouds ſtill hang'on you. ? | 
Ham. Not ſo much, my Lord, I am t6g much in the Sun. 
Dueen. Good Hamlet, caſt thy nighted. colour off, | 
Andlet thine eye look like a friend on Denmark, 
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids * | 
Seek for thy noble father in the duſty, | 
Thou know'ſt *tis comman, all that ſive muſt die,'*  * 
Paſſing through nature to.eternity. 
Ham. I Madam, it is common. 
Deen. If it be, RR 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee? 
Ham. Seems Madamynay it is, 1 know not ſeems, 
*Tis not alone this Mourningcloke could ſmocher, 
© Nor cuſtomary ſutes of ſolemn black,  * © 
© Nor windy ſuſpiration of. forc'd breath, 
© No, nor the fruitful river,io the eye, 
© Nor the dejected hayiour. of the, viſage, = 
Together with all forms, modes, ſhapes of griet; 
That can denote. me. truly theſe indeed ſeem 
© For they areaRions that a. man might play:*” . 
But I have that within which paſſes thew, | 
Theſe but the trappings and the ſuits of woe, 
King. *Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, Hamlee, 
To give theſe mourning duties to, your father. "110 
But you muſt know your fathex loſt a father 1 
That father loſt, loſt his, and the ſurvivor bound 
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How weary, (tale, nproicaile F 
. Sec to m0 ale, Bajo fin its wotld? 
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"In fillatobſigurioni RA Snanrt to onondT by of ned'T > 
Todoobſcquious orrow, reopens”, rOlY Aotnow 160'07 
In obſtinate condolement, dares, expreſs 10 1 185b (Moms. 
An impious ſtubbornneſs; "tisurdm ly price,” reobrco'T 
© It ſhews a wil/niolf tacorte&'to J 23r> (fie green 
* A heart comet ng Brier) 1 Fo : L ful Ft D YI W3GU} 67 
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*For what we Kn KY s ae, Wi OT br e;:19yot AY, 
[4 As any.the mot" vulp; 62973 1J0Yy 52! M9 [4 4327 I byce 4 
© Why ſhould we id our let Ippofition " 
© Take it to heart ? ke, ? tis a fault (6) Heaven,” a 
-* Afault againſt the dead, a fault td rift —_ : 
©Toreaſon moſt abſurd, whiſe Rye them A819 ed no4% 
* Is death of fathers, and wH61HIF Bat tried®'2 © 2J0bLE ? 
© From the firft Share fl he chat die © day,” 
© This muſt be ſo : wepray you thipw to earth 
This unprevelling mac, and think of us © 
As of a father ;, aid let th world, ale note | 
You are the fmwedHitto chroge," ” 13 
© And with no-leſs tobillc bt love © O07 Wn, 
© Than that which deare! fathet bears' his I ) 021 
* Do Iimpart toward you for your no | 
* In going back to School to _ 32 O 
* Tt is molt retrograde fy, 99k defies I 4990241 
© And we beſtech you nd y6 lag: 199 <1] 11 Wong yo 
* Here in the chear and comfort of uit <56, 4- "ap f.,2002'13 gate; 
Our chiefeſt Courticr, coulin, and' our ſoo; * "D291 BIT 
Deen, Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, F Hamlet. 
I pray thee ſtay gs int not.to Wittenberg. 
Ham. Tſhalli nag obey, you, | Mad ih," ——_ 
King. *Tis a Tr RF” [eek 
Be as our ſelf in Denmark, Madith come, 2-1 ali''s INES 12 4c 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet * ' ** 
Sits ſmiling to my heart, in grace whereof, - 
No jocund health that Denmark, rinks'to day. 
Bur.the great Canon, t6 the Clouds'fhalFtelt; - | 
© And the Kings rowle the Heaven ſhall becfe ag lingo 19D GE3 36 
Reſpeaking Earthly thunder.; "Come away. ' { F lev " all 
Ham. O that this too too Totid fleſh would melt; * {5a Hanilct, 
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| Thawand refalve it (elt into a dew, 


Or that the everlaſting þ had not Axt : 
His Cannon *gaintt (cl Aaoghter! 2 £4 OL 
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"Tis an unweeded Garden, 
' That grows to Seed things rank and groſs in nature 
Poſſeſs it meerly : that it ſhould come thus, 
But two Months dead, nay not fo much, not two; 
So excellent a King, 
So loving to my Mother, 
That he permitted not the Winds of Heaven 
Viſit her Face too roughly: . 
She uſed to on him, 
As if increaſe. of Appetite had grown 
By what it fed on; and yet within a Month, 
Let me not think ont, Frailty thy Name is Woman, 
<« A little Month 3 or e*r thoſe Shooes were old, 
* With which ſhe followed my poor Fathers Body, 
<Like Niobe all Tears, why ſhe, 
<« Heaven ? a Beaſt that wants diſcourſe of Reaſon 
* Would have mourn'd longer, ,, Married with my Uncle, 
My Fathers Brother ; but no more like my Father 
Than I to Herecales : within a month, - 
«*E're yet the Salt of moſt unrighteous Tears 
< Had lefe the fluſhing in her galled Eyes, 
« She Marricd. O moſt wicked ſpeed to'poſt, 
«< with ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets / 
& Tt is not, nor it cannot come to good, 
« But break my heart, for I muſt hold my tongue. 
Enter Horatio, Marcellus, and Barnardo. 
Hor. Hail to your Lordſhip 
Ham. I am glad to ſee you well3 Horatio, or I forget my (elf. 
Hors, The ſame my Lord, 'and your poor ſervant ever. 
Ham. Sir my good friend, I'le change that name with you 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? 
Marcelles. 
Mar. My good Lord. | 
Ham. IT am very glad to ſee you ( Good Eyen Sir ) 
But what make you from Wittenberg ? 
Hora. A Truant diſpoſition, my good Lord. 
Ham. 1 would not hear your Enemy fay fo, 
Nor ſhall you do my Far that violence 
To be a witneſs of your own report 
Againſt your ſelf; I know you are no Truant ; 
But what is your affair in E/ſenoxr ? 
We'l teach you here to drink e*r you depart. 
Hora. My Lord, Icame to ſee your Fathers Funeral. 


Ham. I prethee donot mock me fellow Student. 
G I think 
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Did coldly furniſh forth the Marriage F les, : 
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Ham. T hrift; thrift, Horatio, YT cal” Bal: hols, hos 'T 


Would I had met my deareſt rocin Fen FER: I. 

E're I had ſeen that day: Horgtin..: 1; _ 

My Father, methinks I ſce my Father, ra Ab, 
Hora, Where my Lord ? | p41 goo Ws 
Ham, In my minds Eye Horatle, ' - -;,..,.. -* 
Hora. 1 ſaw him:once,'he. was @ goodly Kas. 
Ham, He wok many take him _ all pal, 

I ſhall not = n his/like agdity,;'; 1", - 
Hora. M g"Ithidk:1: fowl ſhim peltexnight 
rg Ba who ? 

ples Grp King your Galen. 
e King my father / 
rang Defer your admiration but a while "1 

With an attentive Ear, till I may deliver . bor 

Upon the witnefs'6f theſe Gentlemen, ae eta S. 

[This wonder to you. :#- 200 
Ham. Pray let mie hear. | 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe Gentlemen, 

Marcellus and Barnardo,''on;thelr Watch, 

*f In the dead valf an4'middle'pf the-nighe _ 

Been thus entoniitted + A'Fjgiite: like your Father, 

$89 Armed.cxaQly, Cap-a-pe, ji"); | 
Ppcars before them.rd with: folemg' march 

Goes flow'and Rittly byrhem: thrice be walke 

'By their 6pprefi'and fedrſarpritet cyes - 

Within this Truti&icons lengeby whillt hey dilill'd 

Almoſt to jelly with their fear, 

Stand dumb and, ſpeak not to him: this to me 

They did impart in"dtcadfulſecrefie, 

And I with them the third night kept the Watch, 

Whereas they had delivered, - both in time, 

Form of the thing, -eatty word made truc and good, 

The apparition comes?**1I knew.your Father, 

< Theſe hands are_not morelike; 

Ham, But where was this? 

Mar, My Lord upon the platform where we watcht. 

Ham, . Did you Tot ſpeak to it ? STE 

Hor. My "Lord: Fid, { 24t O7 ON 
#;7.\Þpt anſwer mide VRone 2: - yet once methought * 6 as 
It lifted upits head, and did addreſs | 


T2ANU ERTance. of; 2amnar c 
It (elf to motion as it would ſpeak ; 
95 the morning cxew loud, ... 


c found it in haſte awa PULL o: 12 
ny yaniſhe from ks Wc; NW 
Ham, Th-veag'! ' It's 
Hor. AsTdo live, myhonour'd Lord, "hs tha rant 
and we did think it then, pur duty A Rank wes 
Tolet you know it, | s faagd 1 


Ham. Indeed Sirs but this eroubles me, 
Hold you the Watch to ngn;e 
All. We do my Lord...” FW 
Ham. Arm'd ſay you? (op gt ag 
All. Arm'd my Loxd. NY ETD Ie wi 
. Ham. From top to itoe? 
Al. From head to foot. 
ow. 320 ſaw your not his Face? . 
Hor. O yes my Lord, he wore Ver up... . Cut.” 
Ham. What ? Lookt be fraw no he Fear m Ap 
Hor. A Countenance more in ſorrow thirt in anger. , 
Ham. Pale or Red? , 
Hor, Nay very pale. 
Ham, And fixt his Eyes upon you? 
Hor.:Moſt conttantly....; OO ST 
Ham. 1 would I had been theve. T 4 i 
Hor. It would haye much amaz'd;. you. Jp 7 
Ham. Very like: Staid it long? 
Hor. While one with moderate kaſte might tell on hundied, 
Botb. Longer, longer. | 
Hor. Not when I (aw't. . 
Han, His Beard was gzizled?, dS 
Hor, It was as I hays ſecn itig lus. life, Woes io the. 
A Sable Silver'd. rag 
Ham. 1 will watch. tb nights 
Perchance 'ewill walk 3 
Hor. I warr'nt it will, 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble Fathers aoab' A 48d ys i 
T1] ſpeak to it though Hell itſelf ſhould gape Ty : 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 4 | 
If you have hitherto conceal 'd this light, 
Let it require your ſilence..iill, 


« 
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And whatſoeverelg ſhall hap) ao ND : . 
Give it an Underſtanding, but 6:3. wedegy -— 7 
I will requite your loves-: ,$o ng el” ceo apa 


Upon the platform-*ewixt. Eleven 9 Twelve 
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viſit you. : 6a, £4 \ Mare" - ei , A 
All. Our Duty to your Hononr. [ Excnn.. 
Ham, Your loves as mine to you 3 Farewel. ' {| Maxet Hamlet, 

4 6 Spirit in Arms, all is not well” ' | 

I doubt ſome foul play, would the night-were come : 

Till then fit Rtillmy Soul,” foul deeds will riſe, 

[Though all the Earth o'rwhelm them from Mens Eyes. [| Exir, 

Enter Laertes, ond Ophelia bis Sifter.- 
. Laer. My neceffaries are embark't, farewel, 

And Siſter, as the Winds give benefit 

& And convey in affiftant, ,, Do not ſleep, 

Butlet me hear from-you. 

Opbel. Do you doubt that ? e +01 
Laert. For Hemlet and the trifling of his favour, - 

Hold it a faſhion, anda toy in Blood, 

A Violet in the Youth, a prime of Nature; 

Forward, not permanent ſweet, not laſting, 

The perfume and (uppliance of a minute: 

No more. pak 3 | 
Opbel. No more but fo. . 

Laer, Think it no more. % 
© For Nature crefſant does not grow alone, 

* In Thews and Bulks, but as this Temple waxes, 

* The inward ſervice of the Mind 'and Soul 

© Grows wide withal : perhaps he Ioves you now, 

* And now no ſoil nor cautel doth befmerch 

© The virtue of his Will ; but you mult fear 

His Greatneſs weigh*d, his Willis not his own. 

He may not, as inferior perſons do, 

Beſtow himſelf z for on his choice depends ' 

The ſafety and health of this whole Rate, 

* And therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd 

* Unto the voice and yiclding of that Body 

* Whereof he js the head; then if he ſays he loves you, 

© It fits your wiſdom fo. far to believe it, ” © 

* As he in his particular aft and place 

« May give his ſaylngdetd ; which is no further 

* Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 

Then weigh what lofs your honour may ſuſtain, 

If with your credulous Ear you hedr his -Songs, 

<* Or loſe yourHeart, or your chaſte Treaſure open 

* To his unmafired importunity. 

Fear it Ophelia, ſcar it my dear Siſter, 

* And keep you in the xear of your affection, 


«© Out 
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&* Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire : 

*© The charieft Maid is prodigal enough, 
* If he unmask her beauty to the Moon: 

* Virtue it ſelf ſcapes not calumnious irokes, 

* The canker galls the Infant of the Spring 

*Too oft before their Buttons be diſclos'd, 

* And inthe Morn and liquid dew of youth 

© Contagious blaſtments are molt imminent, 

« Be wary then, beſt ſafety lies in fear, 

« Youth to it ſelf rebells though noneelfe near. " & 
' Ophbed. I ſhall th* effeR of this good Leſſon keep 
About my Heart: But good Brother, 

Do not as ſome ungracious Paſtors do, 

Shew me the ficep and thorny way to Heaven,. 

Whiles like a Libertine, 

Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, 

* And reaks not his own reed:. [Exer Polonius,, 

Laer. O fear me not 3 X ' 

I ſtay too long : © but Here my Father comes, 

& A double Blefling is a double Grace, 
« Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. 

Polo. Yet here Laertez? aboord, aboord for ſhame, 

© The Wind fies in the ſhoulder of your Sail, 
© And you are ſtaid for. There, my bleſſing with thee, 
- * And theſe few precepts in thy 

© Look thou character: Give thy thoughts no tongue, 

« Nor any unproportion'd thought his a& : 

«Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar : 
© Thoſe friends thou haſt and their adoption tried, 
© Grapple them unto thy ſoul with hoops of Steel, 
« But do notdull'thy palm with entertainment 
«© Of each new hatch*r, unfledg'd courage : beware 
« Of entrance to a quarrel, bat being, in, 
« Bear't that the oppoſer may beware of thee ; 

«Give cvery man thy Ear, but few thy Voice; 
© Takeeach mans cenfure, butreſcrve thy judgment z 

« Coltly thy Habit as thy Purſe can buy, 
© But not expreſt in fancy ; rich, not gaudy; 

« For the Apparel oft proclaims the Man, 
'« And they in France of the beſt rank and ſtation, 
« Are of a moſt ſeleCt and generous, chief in that : 
« Neither a borrower nor a lender, Boy, 
t For Love oft loſeth both it ſelf and friend, 
«© And borrowing dulls the edge of Husbandry- 
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&« This above all, to thine 6wnſdlf betruey/ 11) 144 
* And it muſt follow as the night today; ot/ om 
© Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 
< Farewel, my Blefligg ſeaſon this in thee. 
Laer.: Moſt humbly 1 do: take' my leave my: Lord... 
Pol. The time invelts you, go, your Servants tend. 
Laer. Farewel Oph:Hs, and remembep well - 
What I have ſaid to you. '; 
Ophbel. Tis in my memory lockt, 
And you your (lt ſhall keep' the key of it. : 
Laer, Farewel, [ Exig Laettes, 
Pol. What is't Ophelia he hath ſaid to you? © | 
Ophel. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the Loxd Hamlet, 
Pol. Marry well bethoughr. { . 
*Tis told me he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you: and you your ſelf 
Have of your Audience bten moſt -free'and bounteous. | 
If it be ſo, as © 'tis put on me, $ 
And that in way of caution; I muſt tell you 
You do not underſtand your ſelf {> clearly 
As it behoves my Daughter, and'your honour: 
What is between you? Give me vp thecruth. 
Ophel. He hath my Lord of late 'made: many tenders 
Of his affeion to me. mY mcd'F 
Pol. AﬀeRion! Puh, you ſpeck like a greca Girl, 
Unſifted in ſuch perilous circuniſtance: - | 
Doyou believe his. Tenders, as you call them ? 
Opbel. 1donot kriow, my Lord, what I ſhould think, 
' Pol. Marry I will teach yon, think your ſelf a; Baby. 
That you have ta'n theſe Tendets fortrue pay,-; ., 
Which are not &erling: Tender yourſelf more dearly, 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſc”) 
Wrong it thus, you'll tender me a fool. 
Ophel. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with Love 
In honourable faſhion. 216 | "6:77 
Pol. T, faſhion you may call it; go too,/ go too. 
Ophel. And hath given countenzhice tothis-ſpeech, 
My Lord with almolt al! che holy vows of Heaven, 
Pol. I, Springes tocatch Woodcocks 3 I know 
When the Blood burns how prodig=ly'the Soul 
Lends the Tongue Vows, © Theft blazes Daughter, , ,. 
« Giving more Light than Heir: xrindin boths 
« Even in their pgomiſc, as it i5 4cnaking, 
© «& You muſt not tak't for Firc ; from this time 


« Be ſomething ſcanter of your Maiden, preſence, > 

« Set your intreatments ata higher rate, , , * 

« Than a Command toparky. z for Lord Hamler, * 

« Believe ſo much in him, that he is young, 

& And with a larger tedder may hc walk 

© Than may be given you : in few Ophelia, R 

<** Do not believe his Vows, for they;are Brokers, 

« Not of that Dye which their Inveſtments fhew, © 

* But meer implorators of unholy ſuits, | 

* Breathing like ſanQificd and pious Bonds, 

© The better to beguile : This is for all, 

I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth 

Have you fo ſlander any moments leiſure, 

As togive words or talk with the Lord Hamlet, 
Look to*t I charge you, come your ways. | 
Ophbel. I ſhall obey my Lord. 'Þ Exennt. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus, 
Ham, The Air bites ſhrewdly, it is very cold. 
Hora. Itis a nipping, and-an eager Air. 
Ham. What hour now ? : 
Hera. I think it lacks of 1 welve. 

' Mar. No, it is ſtruck. 

Hora. Ilheard it not: itthen' draws near the ſeaſon 

Wherein the Spirit held'his wont to. walk. _ F 4 flouriſÞ of Tram- 

What does this mean my Lord ? 4 p#t+ ahd Gwns, 
Ham, The King doth- walk to. night, and takes his rowle, 

.* Keeps waſſel, and the fwaggering up-ſpring recls, 

And as he takes his Draughts of Rheniſh down, 

The Kettle Drum and Trumpet thus prodlaim 

The triumph of his pledge: 

Hora. Is it a cuſtom ? 
Ham. 1 marry is't4+ - : 

But*ro my mind, though T am native here 

Aad to the manner born, it isa cuſtom | 

More honour'd in the breach than the obſervance: 

& This heavy-headed revel Eaſt and Weſt 

« Makes us traduc*'d:and taxed of other Nations; 

&« They clepe us Drunkards, and with {winiſh phraſe 

* Soil our addition: and indeed it takes 

« From our atchievements, though perform'd at height, 

<« The pith and marrow!of qur-attribute;; 

<« So oft it chances in particular men, | 

&« That for ſome viciousmalg of Nature in. them, 

&* A5inthcir birth, wherein ghey are not, guilty, 
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« Since Nature cannot-chuſchis origetn )* © -- 
<* By their o'r-growth of ſorne complexion, 
* Oft any, down the Pals and Forts of Reafon 3 
© Or by ſome habit chat too much o'r-leavens 
© The form of plauſive manners, that theſe Men 
*Carrying I ſay the ſtamp of one defect, 
Being Natures Meer, or Fortunes Star, 
< His Virtues elſe be they as pure as Grace, 
- © As infinite as Man may undergo, 
© Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
< From that particular fault : the dram of Eaſe 
« Dothall the noble ſubſtance of a doubt 
* To his own ſcandal. [ Enter Ghoft. 
Hor. Look my Lord, where it comes. 
Ham. Angels and Miniſters of Gracg defend us ! 
<Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 
< Bring with thee Airs from Heaven, or Blaſts from Hell, 
*Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 
* Thou comſt in ſuch aqueſtionable ſhape 
© That I will ſpeak to thee ; Pll call thee Hamer, 
* King, Father, Royal Dane: © anſwer me, 
* Let me not burſt in ignorance, but tell 
*-Why thy canoniz'd bones hearſed in death 
« Haveburſt their cerements: why the Sepulchre, 
* Wherein we ſaw thee quietly interr'd, ; 
* Has op*t his ponderous and marble jaws, 
< Tocaſi-theeup again? ,, What may this mean, 
That thou dead Coarſe again in compleat Steel 
Reviſit'ſt, thus the glimpſes of the Moon, 
Making night hideous, and we fools of Nature 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition 
With"Thoughts beyond the reaches, of our Souls ? 
Say why is this ? Wherefore? What ſhould we do? | Beckenr. 
Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it ſome impartment did defire ; 
To you alone. - 
Mar. Look with what courteous ation 
It waves you to a remote ground, 
But donot go with it. 
Hor. No, by no means. be; 
Hem. It will not ſpeak, then 1 willfollow it. 
Hor. Donot my Lord. 
Hom. Why ? What ſhall bethe fear? 
I db not value my {ie ; 


And for my ſoul what can it do to that, 
Being a thing as immortal as it ſelf? 
It waves = "_ again, I'll follow it. 

Hor, What if it tempt you toward the Floods 
Or to the dreadful border of the Clif, des Eats 
< That bettels o*re his Baſe into the Sea, 

And there aſſume ſome other form, 

« Which might deprive your Sovereignty of Reaſon, 
And draw you into madneſs ? ** Think ofit, 

<« The very place puts toys of deſperation 

« Without more motive, into every Brain, 

© That looks ſo many fadoms to the Sea, 

.<« And hears it roar beneath. 

Ham. It waves me ſtill, 

«Goon, V1 follow thee. 

Mar. You ſhall not go, my Lord. 

Ham, Hold off your hands. 

Hor. Be rul'd, you ſhall not go. 

Ham, My Fate cries out, 

And makes each petty Artery in this Body 

As hardy as the Nemean Lions Nerve : 

Still I am call'd; unhand me Gentlemen, 

I'll make a Ghoſt of him that lets me: 

. Ifay,away: Go onT'll follow thee. [_ Fxit Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Hor. He grows deſperate with imagination. 
Mar. Let's follow, *tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Hor. To what iflue will this come ? 

Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark, 
Hor. Heaven will diſcover it 
& Mar, Nay let's follow him. [ E x2unt, 
Enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Ham, Whither wilt thou lead me ? ſpeak, Ill go no further. 
Ghoj?. Mark mc. 
Ham. I will. 
Ghoſt. My houris almoſt come, 
When I to ſulphrous and tormenting Flames 
Muſt render up my (lf. 
Ham, Alas poor Ghoſt. 
Ghoſt. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold, 
Ham. Speak, Lam bound to hear 
Ghojt. Soart thouto revenge what thou ſhalt hear, 
Ham, What ? 


' Ghboft, Iam thy Fathers Spirit, | 
Dof Y Pp 5 | » 


TY '* -. YL fn ba * 15) VOTED, 5, "OF" - 2&8 cas" ad 
Hamlet: Prince of Denmark. 67 

- 
. - 


y 


« . > £ I = * OY - he 
' 2 if Fay” S4 * Ie WET. a wth. i REY bY ME "I PT , ED 
% - p » : ' 5 ws % 5 5 - as < P. p 4 K . Yr LE £7 * — 
»w- w4 4.4 S Fa ® 2 *I 7% # - k " 


Doom'd for a certain term'to-walk the night, 
And for the day confin'd to Faſt ia Fixes, | 
- Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature 
Are burn't and purg'd away : Byt that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my prifoo-houſe, 
I could atale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young Blood, 
Make thy two Eyes like Stars ſtart from their Spheres, 
Thy knotted and combined Locks to part, 
And each particular Hairto ſtand an end 
Like Quils upon the fearful Porcupine : 
But this eternal blazon muſt not be 
To Ears of Fleſh, and Blood: liſt, liſt, O liſt, 
If thou didſt ever thy dear Father love. ; 
Ham. O Heaven ! | 
Ghoſt, Reverge his foul and moſt unnatural Murder. 
Ham. Murder |! 
Ghoſt. Murder moſt foul, as in the beſt it is ; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. 
Ham. Haſte me to know't, that I with wings as ſwiſt 
As Meditation, or the thoughts of Love, 
May flye to my revenge. 
Gbgſt. 1 find thee apt 3 ; 
© And duller ſhould*ſt thou be than the fat weed 
© That roots it (elf in caſe on Lethe*'s Wharf, 
© Wouldſt thou nat ſtir inthis: ,, Now Hamlet hear, 
- *Tis given out, that ſleeping in my Garden 
A Serpent ſtung me: ſo the whole Ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death | 
Rankly abuſed: But know thou, noble Youth, 
The. Serpent thatdid fling thy Fathers heart 
Now wears his Crown. 
Ham. O my Prophetick Soul, my Uncle? 
Gboft, 1 that inceftuous, that adulterate beaſt, 
© With Witchcraft of bis Wits, with trait*rous Gifts, 
© O wicked Wits, and Gifts that have the power 
'*©So to ſeduce!,, won to his ſhameful Luft 
The Will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous Queens. 
O Hamlet, what a falling oft was there 
From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 
T hat it went hand in hand even with the Vow 
Imadeto her in Marriage ? And to decline 
Upon a wreich, whoſe natural Gifts were poor 


-"Tethoſe of mine '< but Virtue, as it never willbe moy'd 
« Though 
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« Though lewdne(s court it in a ſhape of 

* So but though to a radiant angle hs MS 
«© Will fort it ſelf in a Celeſtial bed, 

&« And prey on garbage. 

But ſoft, methinks I (cent the Morning Air, 
Brief let me be: fleepingin my Garden, 

My cuſtom always of the afternoon, 

Upon my ſecure hour thy Uncle to me ſtole 
With juyoe of curſed Hebona in a Vial, 

And in the porches of my Ears did pour 

The leprous diſtilment, whoſe effe 

Hold ſuch an enmity with Blood of Man, 

That ſwift as Qyic«filver it courſes through 
The natural Gates and Allies of the Body, 

And with a ſudden vigor it doth poſſeſs 

© And curd, like eager droppings into milk, 
The thin and wholſome Blood ; fo did it mine, 
And a moſt inſtant Tetter bark't about 

Moſt Lazar-like, with vile and loathſome Cruſt 
All my ſmooth Body. 

Thus was I ſleeping, by a Prothers hand, 

& Of life of Crown, of Queen at once diſpatch, 
Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my Sin, 

« Unnuzled, diſappointed, un-ancald, 

& No reckoning made, but ſent to my account 
« With all my imperfeions on my head. 

© O horrible, O horrible, moſt horrible ! 

If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not, 

Let not the Royal Bed of Drrmark be 

A couch for Luxury and datnned Inceſt, 

But howſoever thou purſue# this act, 

Taint not thy Mind, nor Iet thy Soul defign 
Againſt thy Mother ought, leave her to Heaven, 
And to thoſe Thorns that in her boſom Todge, 
To prick atid ſting her :' Fare. thee well at once, 
The Gloworm ſhews the Morning to be near, 
And 'gins to pale his uneffectual Fire : 
Farewel, remember me. | 


* Ham. O all you hoſt of Heaven! O Earth ! What c'ſe 
« And ſhall I conple Hell? O he! ,, hold hold my- hearty 


And you mySinews grow not inltantold, 
But bear me ſtrongly up 3 remember thee! 
I thou poor, Ghoſt, whiles memory holds a ſcat 


In this diſtracted Globe; Remember thee! 
D 2 
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Yea, from the table of my Memory _ 
Pll wipe away all trivial fond: records, 
All Regiſters of Books, all forms, and preſſures paſt, 
That Youth and Obſervation copied-there, 
And thy commandment a!l-alone ſhall live 
With in the Book and volume of my Brain, 
Unmixt with baſer matter yes by Heaven. 
O moſt pernicious Woman ! 
O villain, villain, ſmiling villain ! 
My Tables, Meet it is I ſet down, 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain ; 
At leaft Iam ſure it may be ſoin Denmark, 
So Uncle there youare ; now tomy word, 
lt is farewcl, remember me, 
E have ſworn'r, [ Enter Horatio 4ud Marcellus. 
A . Hor. My Lord, my Lord. 
Mar, Lord Hamlet, 
Hor. Heavens ſecure him. 
Ham. Sobeit. 
Mar. Illo, ho, ho, my Loxd. 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho boy, come and come 
Mar. How is*t my noble Lord ? 
Ham. O wonderful! 
Hor. Good my. Lord tell it. 
Ham. No, you will reveal it. 
Hor. Not I my Lord. 
Mar. Nor I my Lord. ; 
Ham. How fay you then, wou'd beart of Man once think it? 
But you'll be ſecret. 
Both. Asdeath, my Lord. 
- Ham. Therc*s never a villain. 
Dwclling in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant knave. TE, 
Hor. There needs no Ghoſt, my Lord, come from the Grave 
Torell us this. 
Ham, Why right, you are in the right, 
And ſo without moze circumſtance at all 
I hold it fir that we ſhake hands and part, 
= Youxs your buſineſs and deſire ſhall point you, 
For every man hath buſineſs and defire, 
Such as it is, and for:my own poar part 
I will go pray, : 
Her, Theſe are but wild. and windy. words, my Lord. 
Ham. Ian ſorry they offend you heartily, 


-” 


Yes 


Hamlet 


_ Yes faith heartily, 
Hors There's no offence, my Lord: 
Ham. Yes by St. Patrick, but there is, Horarith 
And much offence too : Touching this Viſion here, 
It is an honeſt Gholt, that let me tell you ; 
For your deſire to know what is between us 
O're-maſter'tas you may : and now good fricnds, 
As you are Friends, Scholars, and Souldiers 
Give me one poor requelt. - 
Hor. What is't, my Lord? we will. 
Ham, Never make known what you have ſcen to night. 
Both. My Loxd we will not. 
Ham. Nay but ſwear't. 
Hor. In faith my Lord not I. 
Mar. Nor | my Lord in faith. 
Ham. Upon my Sword. 
4 Mar, We have ſworn my Lord already. 
< Ham. Indeed upon my Sword, indeed. 
| Ghoſt cries -undey the- Stage. 


Prince of Denmark. 


Gboſt, Swear, 
Ham. Ha, ha, boy, ſay'ſt thou ſo? art thou there true penny? 
Come on, you hear this fellow in the Selleridge, 
Conſent to ſwear. | 
Hoy, Propoſe the Oath my Lord. 
-- Ham. Neves to ſpeak of this that you have ſeen, . 
Swear by my Sword, 
Ghoft. Swear. 
Ham. Hic & ubique, then we'll ſhift our ground % 
Come hither Gentlemen 
And lay your hands again upon my: Sword : 
Swear by my Swotd,. 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have keard. 
Ghoſt. Swear by his Sword. 
Ham. Well Gid old Mole, canſt thon work: i'th Farth fo falt? 
A worthy. Pioneer, once more:remove good friends” 
Hor. O day and night ! but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham. And thereforeas a ſtranger give it welcome ; 
There are moretl:iings in Heaven and Earth Horat;o 
Thanare dreamt of in your Philoſaphy: But come, 
Here as before; never,ſo helpyou mercy, 
( How i{trange or odd ſoe*re I bear my (elf,) 
As I perchance hereafter ſhall think meer, CO 
To put. an antick diſpoſition on, | 
That you at ſach times ſeeing me, neyer ſball APY 
it 


* £0 7 CL __ M GORE, EI —_— OO — 
. "ey FLIRT 3 Þ ber 4 "x "—_ hs I 
4 . + = - « - « E ” "Þ. : ” 4 2 . 
” be To "ar ah. 5 " 
: 4% & 


With Arms encumbred thus, or Head thus ſhak%e © 

Or by-pronouncing,of ſome doubtful phraſe, 

As, well, well, wEknow, or we could and if we would, 

Or.if we lilt to ſpeak, or there be, or if they might, 

Or ſuch ambiguous giving out, to note: 

That you know oyght of me, this you mult (wear. 

© So Grace and Mercy-at your molt need help yau. 
Ghoſt. Swear. 
Ham, Reſt, reſt, perturbed Spirit. So Gentlemen 

With all my love I do commend me to you, 

And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is 

May do t*expreſs his Love and. friendſhip to you, 

Shall never fail, let us goin together, 

And ſtill your Fingers on your Lips, I pray, 

The time is out of joynt, O curſed (pighe 

That ever I was born to ſet it right: - 

Nay come, let's go together. [_ Exeunt. 


—_ 


Acr ill. Scene | 


DR — _— 


Exzer Polonius with his Man. | 
<« Pg}. £ NIve him this Money, and theſe two Notes, Reynolde, 
6 Rey. 1 will my Lord. 
&« Pol. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good Reynaldo, 
«Before you' viſit him to make -inquiry 
© Of his behaviour. , | 
« Rey, My Lord 14id intendit! © + 
&« Pol. Marry well aid, very well/faid, look you Sir, 
* Enquire me firſt what Danskers arein Paris, 
© And how, and who, what means, and where they keep, 
*© What company, at what expence-: and finding 
© By this encornpaſmentand drift of queſtion. _ - - 
© That they do know my Son, come you more near. 
© Then your particular demands wilttouchit, 
* Take you as *twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
« As thus, I know his Father, and his Friends, 
** Andin parthim: Do you mark'thisReynaldo? | 
* Rey. I, very welmy Lord,” © » 551 | 
« Pl. And in part him, but you mayrſay;not' well, 
* But if it be he.I mean he's very wild; : 7} 


« Addiccd fo and fo, andithere put on him: 
&«& Addicted fo and fo, andthere pu What 


Hamlet Prince of Denmark, 
« What forgeries you pleafe, marry none { rank 
« As may diſhonour him, take heed of that; 
« But Sir, ſuch wanton, wild, and nfual flips 
&« As are companions noted and moſt known 
« To Youth and Liberty. 
© Rey. As gaming, my Lord. 
<* Pol. I, or Drinkiqg, Fencing, Swearing, 
 < Quarrelling, Drabbing, you may go fo far. 
& Rey. My Lord, that would diſhonour him. 
6 Pol, Faith, as you may feafon it 4n the charge, 
« You muſt not put another ſcandal on him, 
<« That he is open to incontinency, ; 
« That's not my meaning, but breath his faults fo quaintly, 
© That they may ſeem the taints of Liberty, 
«© The flaſh and out-break of a fiery mind, 
&« A favageneſs in unreclaimed Blood- 
<« Of general aſſault. 
_ _ * Key. But my good Loxd, 
&* Pol. Wherefore fhould you do this ? 
« Rey, I my Lord, I would know that. 
*« Marry Sir, here's my drift, 
« And I belicveit isa fetch of Wit. 
« You laying theſe ſlight ſullies on my Son, 
« As *twerea thing a little foiPd with working, 
« Mark you your party in converſe, he you' would ſound, 
« Having ever ſcen in the prenominate crimes 
« The Youth you breath of guilty, be aſſur'd 
« He cloſes with you in. this conſequence 3 
& Good Sir (oro ) orFriend, or Gentleman, 
« According to the phraſe or the addition 
« Of Man and Countrey. 
«Rey. Very good my Lord, 


& Pol. And then Sir does he this,he does: What was Iabout to fayt* 


« By the Maſs I was about to fay ſomething, 
« Where did I leave ? 
&« Rey. At cloſes in the conſequence. 
Pol. At cloſes in the conſequence ,, I marry, 
© He cloſes thus, I know the Gentleman, 
«| ſaw him yelterday, or th*other day, | 
« Or then, or then, with ſuch or ſuctr, and, as you ſays 
« There was he Gaming there, or took in's z0wre, 
* There falling out at T cnnis, or perchance 
&« I (aw him enter fach and ſuch a houſe of. (ale, 
«© Vigelicet, a Brothel, or ſo forth, See you now y 
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| % 4: [he T4geay pf 
* Your Bait of Faſhood.takes. this Carp of Truth, 
< And thus do we of Wiſdom and of Tack, % ' 
*< With windleſſes, and with effays of byas, 
©« By indiretts find directions out : | 
** So by my former Lequreand Advice 
* Shall you my Son. You have me, have you not? 
© Rey. My Lord L have. 
© Pol. God buy ye, Fare ye well. 
© Rey. Good my Lord. 
<« Pol. Obſerve his inclination in your (elf. 
* Rey. T ſhall my Lord. 
<* Po}. And let him ply his Muſick. 
<Rey. Well my Lord. - - [. Exit Rey. Enter Ophelia, 
* Pol, Farewel. How now Ophelia, what's the matter ? 
Oph. O my Lord my Lord, I have been ſo aftrighted. 
Pol. With what? - 
Oph. My Lord, as I was reading in my Cloſſer, 
Prince Hamlet with his Doublct all unbrac'd, 
No Hat upon his Head, his Stockings looſe, 
*Ungartred, and down gyved to his Ankle, 
Pale as his Shirt, his Knees knocking cach other, 
And with a look ſo piteous 
-As it he had been ſent from Hell 
To ſpeak of horrors, he comes before me. 
Pol; Mad-for thy: Love ? 
Oph. My Lord I donot know, 
But truly I do fear it. 
Pol. What faid he? - 
Oph. He took me by the wriſt and held me hard, 
Then goes he to the length of all his Arm, 
And with his other Hand thus o're his Brow * 
He falls tq ſych peruſal of my Face 
As he wontd draw it:” long ſtaid he fo, 
Atlaſt, a little ſhakingot mine Arm, 
And thrice his Head thus waving up and down, 
He raiſed a ſigh ſo piteous and: profound 
As it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, ; 
And end his Being : That done he lets me go, 
And with his Head over his Shoulders turn'd 
He ſceny'd to find his way without his Eyes; 
For out of doors he went without their helps, 
And to the laſt bended their light on me. "WII 
Pol, Come, go with' mr, Twill go. ſeek tac Kig, 
This is the very'extafie”of-Lave, | 


« Whole 


- Hamlet Prince of Fenmark. 
Whoſe, vi Fr opr operty egoes, it ſelf, | 
and k ito deſperate udertaſgngs, 

gon under heaven” 
7 hat s org our natures : Iam (orry | 
| ys you-given him any hard words of late ? 
: ah; my good Lord, but as you did command, 
repel | his letters, and deny*d : 
. His accels.to me. 

? Rd hat hath made him mad ; 

| am. ſorry. that with better heed, and judgment 

t coated him 3 Ifcar'd he did but trifle, 

Lena! to wrack thee, but beſhrew my jealouſic 
[! ven it,is as proper to our age | 
© To 6s our ſelves in our opinions, 
Kai iscammon forthe younger ſort 
Jack diſcretion: ? Come, go-with me.to the King, 
Th known; which being kept cloſe might move 

\ Morrgre tobide, than, hate to utter love. 


[ Exeunt. 
"Flowih, Enter King, ®yren, Roſencraus PIC! Guildenttern. | 
King, Welcome good Roſexcraue and .Guildenſtern, _ 
What wedid longto ſee: you, 
-+ Thee henced: we hayeroulcyoudid provoke 
Us. {ty. ſenging., Jormetbing you. have heard 
-Of anler *c txansformation,, . fo call it 
ith nor th? extgFior, nor the ipwaxd man 
\Reſembles.that it was: whatiit ſhould be 
«More than his fathers death, that thus hath put him 
> Somiuch from the undexfiandipg'of  himſclt 
1cannotdream of :. I entreat you, both, 
That being of ſo yqung days brought up with him, 
* And fb neighboushood to bis youthand haviour, 
That you vouehſafe your eſt. here/in our Court 
Some little time, ſo by. your companies 
-,,Todraw him on to pleaſures and to gather 
 $amugh as fxam- occaſion. you may glean, 
. Whether ought to us unknown afflits.him thus, 
' ;T hates wighin our remedy. 
Queen, Good Geadamen, he hath much talkt of you, 
And furxe;:ham,.two men thereare not living 
To whom be moreadheres 3 if it will pleaſe you 
Ta ſbew us fomueh gentleneſs and good will, 
', As to cmploy your-time with us a while 
- For the (upply and profit of 'our hope, 


Your 


33 * oy are Th Tad - # | 


Your viſitation (ball | rec ye Touch Gaoks | 
As fits a Kings retmembr Trance... 

Rof. Both your Majeſties, ... 
Might by the Soverajgn power you have over us 
Put your dread pleaſures Moreintg comimand 
Than to intreaty. ** * [#. og; 

Guil. But we both obey, "— 
And heregive vp ourſelves in th full bene | 
To lay our ſervice freely at your 

King, Thanks Roſencraus, an 5 Mfo Guildenbin, 

« Oueen. Thanks Guildenſtern; rd gentle Rogan, " 
And I beſeech you inſtantly t6 viſit * | 
My too much changed ſon : go foil 6FFou' | yo 
And bring theſe Gentlemet' RIA Auht ti is. _— 

Gail. Heavens make our priferic@ und our. le 
Pleaſant and Helpful to him. | 


Ducen. Atnen. © elf 75 oo \ [Excitnr RoC. ind Guil. 
Entht Polonia; 
s Pol. Th'Embaſſadors Ir from orion, my good | Lord, 
* Arc joyfully return'd:”* © 


© King. Thou ill haltbenTHEfAther of good news; 
© Pol. Havel my Lord? I affure my good Liege 

© I hold my duty as I hold my' ſoul, 

* Both to my God, and 'to tny gracious King z 

©And ”I do chink, or elſe this brain of mine 

Hunts not the trial of policy lo fure | 

As it has us'd to go. that : ge, boil 

The very cauſe of 'Hz 


King. O ſpeak of that 
Pol. Give firftad ”n /v Fa EY WE. 
© My news ſhall he! 5 r falls" 7) gs LS 
King. Thy le ATA an * 
* Hetells me, my ; hathifolmd We "54 


© The head and ſource of pul bod diftetper, "4 ''7 © 
© ®yeen. I doubt it is*fip'6thtr Bit the triainy 9 7 * 
© His fathers death, and ATE 62 77110uk 28 (+ 


appt en 0 Hu nag 1 
* King: Well, we hall. ſift hjm ; Ts good fiente: 
* Say Voltemand. what froth Giir brother Nwpway Þ + 1D Þ. » 2, 


*Vol. Moſt fair return of grettifig#and defires * + 2 = 
© Upon our firſt heſent out to ſuppreſs **7 » % th = bw» 
© His Nephews levies, which tohim gone), 4 0itawordle Tr 
* Tobe a preparation *gainſi the Pollack, 114 wal ng ot2A 
© But better lookt into, be erulf folind * / 7+ 25 117:4- 20226 % 


> Yamlet Printe 7 of 1 5g 
© It was againſt your Highnels ; "whe tericy'd : PE 
*That fo his lickneſs, age and ; vena gre F IF6( (2917 ,4008b 624i) | 
* Wasfalſly born in hand, ſends Bhi arjelts** | bag vie nad nf ot WW 


© On Fortinbraſs, which he in ops Xb h f #009 919 122 Vie 

© Receives rebuke from Un Ro in 8 By Ih: 

© Makes vow beforthis' una JA by LION 
© Togive th” aſſay of Ari RN "% APE EWITY 
© Whereon old Norway ove «44h 9:1 6.4 > aye” Ds 

* Gives him threeſvr8thoil lag bao? , 


*And his Cofnmiſſion, to employ thoſe Souldiety '" wt age 
* Solevied as before, againſt the Pollath; © > rh 3 1.6" tan 
© With an entreaty herein further ſhowng” ® 6 5 OITIN 
© That it might pleaſe you to give quicepaſe® \ + Wok 42oo8 ind 


FOplanodi for this &\ rerpyize® TRL IOTTS 
dis She of ſafety and alogrance + Cy TRECELINT 
As Hereinfare ſet down.” « Þ: 456 

* King. At likes us well, 


© And at ourmietre cohfidered inte! 2: 2400 31! 2ich {+ Na 
4 Anſwer, and think upon thi beeps tot 217 amondd 2 git birt, 
© Meantime we thank yoit 6 our er eiebaey I it yang -F 
*Goto yourreſt, at night wee] feaſt "#07 enim g) 12; 
* Moſt welcome home. ” ob, Fn Enbaſhdn. 

© Pol.” T his buſineſs is well endadin 4 
My Liege and Madarn, to'expoſtulate's \ 1:4 i: 5 to yt 
What Majeſty ſhotldbe, wharditty'is, 0? Vrig nisl | biwon hb: 
Why day is day, night nightati@ fline'is timeir') n- ” b ; L.;1 
Were nothing but to waſte night; day, and tine. 3: d 
Therefore brevity is the foul of wit, 0 03 150 gnrnts wot 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and ontward floitifhesr | 1» 16b 41 
I will be brief : your noble for þ 1 20. Merl 2:2 bil 
Mad call I it ? for toe 1 trtfE"rhhii LIN 6 11636 vir. novig 20 
What is't but to be nothing elv'huo @ 53val 244; now 14 4g 


- 
« 


Butlet that go. 7 + ©! 440097 Haw al tg 5 uit oy 1 $1 fo 
Queen, More matter with leſs arts? | 2117 Dili nh os on bo 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear uſe to-azr-ar ally! 2; itt 6 7 tank brood 

That he's mad, *tis toe; tis eras;'rig pioy,!: | 36 1h: fiucn eiil 

And pity 'tis tis true, a fooliſh figures/t 11! 15. at wi 261i 16fT 

But farewel it, for I will uſe nozieron vv 1; __ 100 3iMmbA 

Mad let us grant him vheri; andnow-yemains:': {121 5) 500 dy 0 


That we find out the cauſe of thigleffe&g/1ut 1 111 {1 j 9-1 
Or rather ſay the cauſe of this defects! s 0177 _ edmb che 0340 ti 7 
For this effect defeRive comes! by-caufe3ni wt uote s 00 22n2t! | 4 
Thus it remains, and ogmgmecgg 1B E Offa &0) 22114 iT 
Conſider. ON 2 ET IN eb ch dean YI. 42 | 
5s 'E Z _ " 9 thave. 
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28:5 The Traged) of wp, 


' © When 1 IT bot Joveon the wing ? 


21 
2 198g 1599) Mas 17 
I havea daughter, have while ſhe is mine, , 
Whoin lier duty and obedience, mark, , is 
Hath given me this 3 now gather a ſarmiſe. .  [Reads.. 
To the Celejtial and my ſouls Idol, the moſt beamified Ophelia, * 
That's an ill phraſe, avile phraſe ; brawtified is a vile phraſe: but you 
ſhall bear, thus in ber excellent white boſom, T heſe, &c., 
Dneen. Came this from Hamlet.to her ! 
Pol. Good Madam ftay awhile, I will be faithful. Fi 
Douby thou the Stars are fire, | Leticr.. 
Doubt that the Sun doth move, | 
Doubt truth to be a lyar, 
But never doubt T love. __ Me. PS OY IT PEE 
0 dear Ophelia, 1amill at theſe: numbers, I have nat art to. reckow:_ 
' my groans ;, but that I love thee bejt, O moſt beſt believe it : adiem., 
Thine evermore, moſt dear Lady, whiljt this machine is to him, 
Pd, This in obedience hath my daughterſhewn me, 


And more concerning, his, ſollicitings, : -; 
As they fell out bane. ED and place, 
<« All given tomine car..."  , > 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv, his love ? 
Pol. Whatdo you think. of me? b*, | 
King. As of a man faithful and honourable. p 
fo, but what might you think 


Pol. T1 wonld fainprove 


© As I perceiv'd if{I- muſt 46ll yoy that) - 

© Before my daughter told me; what might you 

Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here think, 

It I had plaid the Desk, or Table-book; 

© Or given my heart a winking,muteand dumb, 

Or lookt upontthis love witkidle fight; .- _ - & 

What might you think ? no, I went round to work, 

And my young Miſtreſs thus I charg'd : 

Lord Hamlet js a Prince above thv-{phere, | 

This muſt not be: and then I precepts gaveher, - 

That ſhe ſhould lock her ſelf from-his 4efort\, + 

Admit no meſſengers, receive notokens. |: ' - } » 
Which done; ſhe took the fruits-of my ad vice 3 

And he repetl'd, a ſhort. tale. co make, 

Felt intoa ſadneſs, then mto afaft, +. - 

© Thencg toa watch, then intoa- weakneſs; 

Thence toakightnefs, and by this deelention 

Into the madneſs wherein he now raves, 

And all we mourn for. 


oamler Prince of Denmark. -. 2 9 
King. Do-you think *tis this ? | | 
A jt _ © very likely. 

ol. Hath there been ſuch a time, I d fai 

That I have poſitively ſaid, *is (o, nar maiko 

When, it prov'd otherwiſe ? 

King. Not that I know. 
Pol, Takethis from this, if this be otherwiſe, 

IE circumſtances lead me, I will find | 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 

Within the centre. 

King, How may we try it further ? | 

Po/. Sometimes he walksfour hours together 
Here in the Lobby. 

Deen. So he doesindeed, 

Pol. At ſugh a time il looſe my daughter to him, 

Be you, and I behind the Arras then, 

Mark the encounter ; if helove her not. 

And he,not,from his reaſon fan thereon, 

Let me be no affiſtant for a State, 

But Keep a Farm and Carters. ; a". 
King, We will try it. | | [Enter Hamlet, 
Dween, But Ipok, where fadly the poor wretch comes reading,” 
Pol. Away, | dg beſeceh you both away, [Exit King and Queen, 

Il board him.preſently. Ohgive me leave. 

© How does my good Lord Hamlet?» 
© Ham. Excellent well. 

Pol. Do you know me, my (Lord ? " 

© Ham. Excellent well, you are a Fiſhmonger. 
Pl. Not I, my Lord. Ts | 

Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
Po!. Honeſt, my Lord ? 

Ham..-I'Sir, to be honeſt, as this World goes, 

ls to be one man pickt out often thouſand, 

Pol. That's very true, my Lord. bal L-.6.. & £0 

Ham. For if the Sun breed maggots in a dead dog, being a good 
kiſſing carrion. Have you a daughter ? 

Pol. I have:my. Lord. | | 

Hams Let her not walk i'th? San, conception is ablcihng, 
But as your-daughter may conceive, Friend, look to it. ' - 


et h 


Pole:How ſay you by that? ſill barping on-my Daughter, yet he 
knew'me not atthe firſt but ſaid I was a fiſh-monger,he ts far gone3& 
truly in'my youth I fuffered much extremity tor love, very n.car this; 
Ple ſpeak to him again. What do.you read my Lord ? | 
E 3 Pol. What 


I 


' Ham. Words, words, words. 
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Pol. What is the matter, my Lord ?. .: 

Ham. Between who ? 

Pol. I mean the matter that you read, my Lord. 

Ham. Slanders' Sir'; for the Satyrical Rogue ſays here, that old 
men have gray beards, that their faces are wrinkled their eyes pur-, 
ging thick Amber, and Plum-tree Gum, and that they havea plen-" 
tiful lack of wit, together -with moſt weak hams alt which Sir, 
though [ moſt powe iy and potently believe, yet | hold it'not hv- , 
neſty to have it thus ſet down, for' your ſelf Sir ſhall grow old, as, , 
I am, if like acrab ybu could 20 backward. .- ; 

Pol. Though this be madnicſs, yet there | is method in't ; will you' 
walk out of the air, my Lord? © 

Ham, Into my Grave ? ah | I 

Pol. Indeed that's out of the airz how preg ſorvetinſs: is* 
replys are! a happineſs that often madnefs hitson;' which © teaſon 
«and ſanQity could not ſo happil be Qelivered'of: 2 © FE will leave | 
him and my daughter. My Lord't will take myeave of _ 

Ham. You cannot take from wt afiy thing x bee I will not more 
willingly part withal, except ny life, 'excepriy lite Boots my life. 


- v 
Z p 


| Enter Guildenſtern and Roftncrais. pil D3-ud TATI 
Pol, Fare yay well, my Lord. | I's: & FF 
Ham. Theſe tedious old fools. , 
Pol. Yon goto ſeek the Lord nts, there he is is. 
Rof. Save you Sir. - | 
Gail. My honoted Lord, Song 
Rof. My moſt dear Lord. 
Ham, My excellent good Friends, how Joſt thou Guideern > 
Ah Roſencrans, good lads, how do you both ? | 
© Roſe ASthe indifferentthildten'of the Eitth. | 
* Guil, Happy in that we are not ever happy an Fortunecap, 
© We are not the ery bifteghy! -! 512 4,7 
* Ham. Nor the ſoles of her ſhooe. < 7 v4: I 
© Ryf. Neither, myLbrd7- "/ * 4 
* Ham. Then ro ine about her waſte, or inthe middle of her 


| Be *Gzil. Faith her priyates wes" #1 711 : (faxars. 
Elm. iy the' et parts! o oo noma moferrue, ſhe: ® aſtrum- 
"on ** What news? n/T--.90 T1 Ti; 


Nonemy Lord, but os Worlds| rakes boneſby v! i, 
Hams erfis ea <day fiear: Fare yourmews is not true, 7 
But in the beattn"way'of filendſhip,7what make youat Eenour © F 
* 'Rof. To viſit yu; tny'Lor, nv ether occafiony 1 + 4 oi, 
” "Him. 'Be&gir that 1 wm) 'lamreveh poor in; hawks, but lathank 
you, *ard/fers; dearPrivydoamy thankbarctod Uthra chalk pe 
were you not fentddr? Wyrens nb. is tia free ices 
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Hamlet Prmce'sf Denmark. 31- 
tion ? come, come, deal juſtly with me, come, come, nay ſpeak. ' 

Gil. What ſhould we fay, my Lord? , 

Ham, Any thing, but to th* purpoſe you were ſent for,and there 
is a kind of confeiſion in 10ur looks, which your modeſties have 
not craft enough to colour : I know the good King and Queen have 
ſent for you. | 2. "$7.0 33-5) ye 

Roſ.. To what end, my Lord ? "oh T7 
_ Ham. That you muſt teach me: but let me' conjure: you by the- 
rights.of our fellowſhips, by the conſbnancy of our youth, by the 
obligation of our ever preferred love, and by what more dear' a 
better propoſer can.charge you withal, be even' arid dire& with me 
whether you were ſent Toxor no. ' "+ + of th 

_ Rof.. What fay you ? © b.-$& 1.4.4 

Hai. Nay thenT haveati eye of yru,if youfove nit hold not off, 

Guil. My Lord, we were (entfor. * *-07 


Ham. Twill tell yoo why, ſo ſhall my anticipation pee vent” your 
diſcovery, and your ſ(ecrefie tothe Ring and Queen moule no fea- 
ther : Ihaveof late, but whereforetknow riot, loft all my mirch, 
forgone alt cuſtom of Exerciſes'; ** arid indeet#;/it goes* fo heavily 
«* with tny diſpoſition, ?? that thisgoodly frame the Earth fetns to! 
me a ſteril promontory 3 this moſt exceKent eanopy* the Air, look 
you, this brave ore-hanged Firmament, this majeltical Roof fretted 
with golden fire, why it appeareth nothing to me buta foul and pe- 
ſtilent Congregation of vapors.-What a piece of Work is man ! how 
noble in reaſon! how infinite in faculties ! in form and'moving how 
expreſFand admirable! in ation how like an angel ! in apprehenfi- 
on, the beauty of the World, the paragon of Anirvalsz ard yet to 
me what is this quinteſſence of duſt * man delights not me, nor 
woman neither, though by your ſmiling you-ſeenvro ſay*{o. | 

Roſe My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did ye laugh then, when aid man delightsinot me? 

Rof. To think, my Lord, if you delight not in man, what Lenten 
entertainment the Players ſhall receive from-you,. we met them on 
the way, and hither are they coming to offtr you fervice. 

'Ham. He that plays the'King ſhall be welcome, his Majeſty ſhal 
have tribute of me, the adventurous-Knight ſhall ufe his foil and 
target, the Lover ſhall not figh gratis, the humorous man hall end: 
his part in peace; and the Lady thall fay her miad- freely, or the: 
blank Verſe ſhall halt for*t; What Players are they ? = 
' Rof. Even thoſe you were wonttotake ſuch delight in,the'Tra- 
gedians of the City. - _ TOASTED 

Ham. How chances it they travel ? their reſidence both. ww xepyr; 
tation and profit was better both ways 0» 440) 016 # | 
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F OE: The: Tragedy of 
Rof: [think their inhibition comes, by the meaps of the late inno- 
vation. 
.. Ham, Do they hold the ſame cltimation they did when I was in 
the City ? are they fo followed ? 
'  Rof. No indeed they are not. 
- Ham. Itis. not very ſtrange; for my Uncle is Kjng of Denmark, 
and thoſe that wopld make mouths at him while my father lived, 
vetwenty, forty, fifty, a hundred duckets 2 piece © for his Pick Picture 
tn little : thereis ſomething in-this more than natural, if Philoſophy 
could find it out. [4 Flontiſh, 
*_, «Guil. Shall we call the Players? 
Ham. Gentlemen,, you are, welcome to Elſenour, your hands : 
come then, th* appurtenapce of welcome is Faſhion and Cexemony, 
« erme comply with you in this garb, leſt my extent tothe Players, 
cb I tell you.muſt ſhew fairly outwards, ſhould more appear 
entertainment than yours 5 you are welcome: ?? but.my Un- 
7" ather, and Aunt-mother are deceived. 
Guil.. In what, my dear Lord ? 
Ham, 1 am but mad North-North-weſt, when the wind is Sou- 
therly;I know a hawk. a hand law. [ Enter Polenius, 
+ Pol. Well be wkhyou Gentlemen. 
.; Ham. Hark:you Guiidenjters, and you, too, at Each car a hearer, 
that great baby as.,you'ſce is not yet out of his ſwadling- -clouts. 
2 Rope. Happily-he is the ſecond time. come to them, for they ſay an 
- 01d, ap a6ewice a child 
Ham, þ Ja he gen ethat.he. comes to tell me of, the Blayers, 
, 'warkit y Faulgy: Sir, & Monday morning .*t was then. indeed. 
Pr PobyMy.Lord,!. 5:1 ad news to tell you. p 
Him, My Lord ib have- news to tedl-you: when Rofius was an 
Ox: in Kome, 
| " Poly {Fhe AQors are come hithermy Lozd. 
Hlamz Bus, buz. 
Pol.: Npon mine honour. 
3 Ham. Then camecachAGQor on his Aſs. 
”» Pol fkhe heft Ators inthe world, enhes for Tragedy, Comedy, 
-/ Hiffpry;Pefioral,Paligrd: Comical, Hiftorical-Paſtoral Scene,indivi- 
a — or Yaronunlimited.s- Sexyca cannot be too hegvy, nor Plautas 
t00-light for. lie -law of wit.dnd. he liberty 3 theſe are the anly men, 
'{ Ham, O. Jeptba Jadge of [Iſrael what atreaſure hadſithou ? 
*,Pol- What:wtrealurghadcheymy Lord? 
| Hans, goge fair daughtanand no more; the'which: he loved 
paſbng wel. 
Pots:Still on my- daughter. 
Hawn, Arh 1. not: ith rightold Feptha * 
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Hamlet Prizee of Denmark. 
& Pol, Whit follows then amy. Lotd'#,02704! WATT 0.1 ' 

« Ham, Why as by lot God wot, and then you know'it tame 
« paſs, as moſt like it was: * the firftirow! ofithe Rubrick will 
ſhew you more, for look where my abridgementicomes, : * © (+ 

Enter Players... 111A 1 C3 210% 'i 

Ham, You are welcome Maſters pwelcomeall,:**-F ami plad to ſee 
& thee well, welcome good friends; ,; Olrold friends: whyrhytece 
is valanc'd ſince I ſawtheelaſt, 'comftrirthob'to brayd me iy Par” 
mark? What my young Lady and Miſtriſs! wiyLadylyour'Eadyſhip 
is nearer to Heaven than when" ſaw you Yalt by the altirude of 2 
Chopine, I wiſh your voice; like. apiece of uncurrant Gold; be not 
crackt within the xing: Maſters you are allwelcome; we'll eneto't 
like friendly Faulkeners;fly.at any:thir we ſee, wel have'a ſpeech 
ſtrait, come give us: a talte:of. your quality:y+come a"paſſionate 
Speech. ef 007 ane} oe © PoMa tt 

Player. What Speech my good Lord? 

Ham. | heard thee ſpeak me a Speech once, but it was-never att- 
cd, or if it was, not above once, for the Play I remember pleaſed 
not the Million, *twas a caviary-to-the general; © but Iewas as Ire 
* ceived it and others, whoſe judgments'in' fuck matters cried 'in 
«the top of mine, an excellent Play, well digeſted m the Scenes, ſer 
* down with as much modetty as -cunning. :T remember one ſaid 
©« there were no Sallets ig'the lines to make-the matter ſavoury, nor 
*no matter in the phraſe thatimight indite the Aathorot: affeCtion, 
© but call'd it an honefi'nethed,as wholſome as ſwhet, and by very 
© much more hand fomerthanifhne's/,, one Speech in*eTohiefty loved, 
'twas Aneas talkt to Dido,and thereabout of it eſpecially when'he 
ſpeaks of Prizmus (laughter, it it live in your memory begin at this 
line, let me ſee, Ict me ſee, the rugged" Pyrrbus like th*Hircanian 
Beaſt, *tis not - it begins with Pyrrbus.. : The rugged Pyrobus,/ he 
whoſe (able Sri; i 12 1.177 £02 hor 9 2 ono Sth $999 nf, 
Black as his purpoſe did the night reſemble, 

* When he lay couched in the ominous horſe, 

& Hath now his dicad and black complexion (mear'd 

« with Heraldry. mpre diſmal headtofoot z 

** Now is he total Gules, horridly trickt ad 
© With Blood of- Fathtts, Mothers;! Daughters; Sons,” ' 
« Bak d and embbated with the parching flreets, | 
** That lend a tyrannous and a damned light - 

© To their Lords murder, roaſted in Wrath and Fire, 

© And thus 0: e-ciſed with coagulate gore, | 

© With Eycs Jike Carburitles; the hclliſh Pyrrbus ic. 

* Old Grandtire Priam fecks;; fo'proceed you- - 


F Pol. 
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Pol. My Loddorel ſpoken,wich good acccutaudigood difcretion, 


Greeks, his ntick feved 
I CE his Arm, lies where it falls. 
unequal match, 
e ſtrikes wide, 
of his fd Swosd, 


« Secming to fedl this How, with flamin 
© Stoops to his Baſe, and with mr. hs A 
% Takes priſoner Pyrebur Ear: for loc his Sword, 
+ Which was -on the milky head 
« Of reverend Priep {eem'd ith? Air to Rick, 
emma ed Tyrant Pyrrbu: ſtood, 
< Likea neutral to his Will and Matter, 
© Did nothing : 
But as weekea ſce againſt fome iorm, 
A filence in-che Heavens, the Racks ks and Kin, 
The bold Wind ſpeechleſs, and the Orb below 
Duan the males: fonker Pyrdurpendh, 
th read the region: So after b, 
A rouzed Vengeance ſcts him ws k, 
And never did the Cyclops hammers 
Qn Mars his Armour, forg'd for proof 
With lefs remorſe than Pyrebuy bleeding Sword 
Now falls on Priam. 
Out, out, thou firumpet ! © all you = 
& In general Synod take away her pow 
E Break all the ſpokes and felloes hw her wheel, 
« And bowl the round Nave down the hill of Heaven, 
« As low as to the Fiends. 
Pol. This is too long. 
- It ſhall to the Barbers with your Beard : prethee ſay on, 
dr wh Jig, or a Tale of Bawdry, or he fleeps ; fay on, come to 
H ecuba 
Pla. But who gas had ſeen the mobled Queen. 
Ham. The mobled Queen ! 
Pol. That's good. 
Play. Run barc-foot up and down, threatning the flames, 
A clout upon that Head 
Where hte the Diadem ſtood, and for a Rob, 
About her lank and alto ze-teamed Loins, 
- &Blanket in the alarm of Fear caught up. 


Hamlet Prince'of Dentnark. 
Who this had ſcen, with tongue [a yenorhe tept, 
*Gainſt Fortunes Nite would Treaſon have prohounc'd; 
© But if the gods themſelves did' fer her then, 

* When ſhe ſaw Pyrrbis make malicions | 

© In mincing with his {word her husbands litnbs, 

© The inſtant burſt of clamor that ſhe made,” * 
©Unleſs things mortal move themi norarall, 
* Would have made mikch the butningeyes'of heaven, 

* And paſſion in the gods. | 

Pol. Look where he has not turned his coloar, and has. tears in's 
eyes: prethee no more. | 

Ham. *Tis well, I'lt have thee ſpeak out the reft of this ſoon, 
Good my Lord will you'ſee che Players well ed, do you hear, 
let them be welFafed, for they are the abſirat and brief Chronicles 
of the time; after your death you were better have a bad Epitaph, 
than their illreport while you live. 

Pol. My Lord I will uſe them according to their deſert. 

Ham. Much better, uſe every man after his deſert, and who ſhall 
ſcape whipping? uſe them after your own honor and dignity, the 
leſs they deſerve, the more merit is in your bounty : Take them in. 

Pol, Come (irs. 

Hem. Follow him friends z we'll hear a Phy to morrow ; doeſt 
thou hear meold friend, can you play the murder of Gorzago ? 

Flay. Imy Lord. | 

Ham. We'll have itto morrow vight : you could for need ſtudy 
a ſpeech of ſomedozen: lines, which I would ſet down and infert 
in't, could you not ? 

Pol. I my Lord. 

Hom. Very well: follow that Lord, and look you mock him not. 
My good friends, T'le leave you till night, you are welcome to E/- 

ſenner. th 'E Pol. and Players. 

Rof. Good my Lord; | [Exit 

Ham. I fo, God bny to yor'; now TI'am alone, 
O what a rogue and peafant flaycamT! 

Is it not monſtrous that this'Phayer here 

But in a fiction, in a dreatn pf paſſion, 

Could force his ſoul fo to his own conceit, 

That from her working all the viſage wand; 

Tears in his eyes, diſtraQionin's aſpeQ, 

A broken voice, and his whole funtion fating 
With forms to his conceit, andall-for nothing, 
For Hecuba ? har | : 
What's Hecxba to him, or Tie to. her, 
Thatheſhould weep for her ? Nm” 7" he do'- 
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HT he the marine be paſſion, 9 e199) Lift 2iflh olds 
That I have? be 9% fr ok. e$t ith 0028s ru ot ſ 
«And cleavethepe penera] & barrid cage wit 4: 
Make mad the guilty ahg MS BR: nd wh ot nt 


<* Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed: 
© The very faculties of eycs and cars, yet, 
© A dull and muddy metled,; xaskal,, peak, 
© Like Fobn-a-dxcams, vopregnant, of my oye hem 
* Andcan ſay nothing. no not for a King, 
* Upon wIge property and moſt dear, lite 
*A damn'd defeat was _ am Iacoward?,...... _--., 
ha gal WE Ihe \ my pate. aol; ; CELTS Be 
Lf Sol 0 DER 1d, 70G blows Kia my JAICLLA STE 
WEKET.TA SN MEE? £ ver heoa, MED 
Babs AL vg Wi who does meth is.7 vn 
6 EE eats T Mount cp or it cannot be. Mit +3 
But I am Pigeon Jiyer! d, and.lackall ER iCut halen. 
To .makg 9 ppiclion bites, oaermerbia 5.5, 1 1! dll "A 
1 hold fave veſatted all t i . Ay nid er 9006 51 
With tvvesoffal: [:.< baydy nin, Lene ts 
« Remorlleſs, 6d; * big <c Jen indlcſs villaſn- nd 
* Why what anals am 1# thi is moRt brave Lien # ab 
* ThatJ the ſpnpk a dear father murtherxed,. 1 14 
* Prompred t fo my 19 eur by Peiven ard hell, br, EY yl, 4 
* Multlike a whoxe unpack my ;heart, y re 
* And fall a curſing like-a very djab, 3 ſta! 6g cuppn', =. | 
© About my brains, ” hum, I have h cat 
That guilty creatures fi _ at a Play 


Have by the very cu ingol ENG MEePE 1 4 wolſo? How TY OTIS 
Bern rok oo tho, ch LO Any roavadl ol bai bag ;M/ 
They ha e, pro factions: w_”_ 
Fox, mpxther thoug Ag _ wy EIT,” * = 
« Withmoſt miraculaus 9 ins YET 
Play ſomething like the FEAT of m r thes. . 214g01 82211 © 
Before mine Uncle : I'll obſeryg STEER ode xreafinnarions o 
« I'll tent him to the quick, if ke b £ (1 QI 87 i 1H 
$ I know my courſe. ” The Spix Bat FR} it 121 jt 11:0 
May be a Devil, and the I PIER: 1m 20 nad 107) 1d? 


T*affume a pleaſing ſhape, *3ycaand pex a oa; $162 
* Out of my weakneſsand my. melanchalp,, Kine antoatns Tard & 
* As he s very potent with fac EDS La amno 35d cam WH 
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Hamlet Prizce of Denmark. 


PT 
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Exter K 1g, Qxcen; Polonius, Ophelia, Roſencraus, 


Guildenfiern, ' Lords. | 
King. A N D can you by no drift of ceded 


Get from him why he puts on. this confuſion, 


&« Grating ſo hatſhly all his days of quiet 
« Witch turbulent and dangerous Punacy ? 

*Roſ. He d6ecs confeſs he feels himſelf diftraed, 
But from what cauſe he wiltby no means ſpeak: 


Gnil, Nor do we find him forward tobe ſounded, 


But with a crafty madneſs keeps aloof 
© When we would bring him on to ſome confeſſion 
« Of his true cltate. 
_— Did he receive you well.? 
Roſ. Moſt civilly: 
Guil. But with much forcing of his Jiſpoſition. 
Roſ. Unapt to queſtion 3 but of our demands 
Moſt free,in his reply. 
* ®ueen. Did you y_ him to any paſtime? 
Roſ. Madam, It fo fell'oat that certain Players 
We o're-took on the way': of thefe we told him, 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 
To hear of it; they are here about the Court; 
And as Ethink they have already order 
This night to play before him, ** '* | 
Pol. *Tis moſt trve, 
And he beſeecht me to entreat your Majefties: 
To hear and ſee the matter. 
King. With all my heart, . 
And it doth much content me, 
To hear him fo inclim'd : 
Good Gentlemen give him a further edge; 
And urge him to theſe delights: 


Roſ. We ſhall my Lard. | [ Extunt Rof. and Guild: 


King. Sweet Gettrard leaye-'us two, 
For we have cloſely ſent for Hamtet hither, 
That he as *twere by accident may meet- 
Opbelia here 3, herfather and my ſelf, - © 
Will ©.þcftow our ſclyes, that ſeeing and unſven- 


= 
J>. The Lrogedy of 
We may of their encounter judge, 
© And gather by him as he is behav'd. 
If e bethe afftiion of his Love or no 
© That thus pope gd 
ween, I (hall obey you ; 
a my part Opbelis I do wiſh 
That your good beautiesbe the happy cauſe 
Of Hamlet's wildneſs, ſoſhall I hope your vertues 
Will bring him to his wonted way again, 
To both your honors. 

Opbel. Madam, I wiſh I may. 

Pol. Ophelia walk you here whil'& we. * a 
(If fo your Majeſty Ghall pleaſe) retive conccal'd ; © read: on this 
© That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may. colour (Bovk, 
©Yourlonelineſs ; we are oft to-blame in this, 
©? Tis too much prov'd, that withdevotions viſage, 
© Andpious action we do ſugar o'rc 
© The Devil himſelf. 

© King. O'tis too true; | | 
* How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience ! 
© The harlots cheek beautified with plaiſtring art, 
© Is not more ugly to the Sing Gere it, 
© Than is my deed to my painted word : 
© O heavy burden ! ? | 

Pol. I hear him cot withdraw my Lord. . 

Ham. To be or not-to be,. that is the queſtion, 
Whether *tis nobler in the mind.to ſuffer 
The ſlings and arrows of fortune, 

Or to take arms againſt a Sea of. troubles, 

| And by oppoſing end them : to die to fleep 

No more; and by aſleep to ſay we end 

T he heart-ake, and the thoufand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to 3 *tis a conſummation,. 
Devoutly to be wiſht, todie to ſleep, 

To ſleep perchance todream, f there's the rub.. 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this, mortal. coil 

Muſt give us pauſe; there's the reſpect. 

That makescalamiry df folong life : 

For who would bear the whips and ſcarns of time, 
Th? ors wrong, the peru mans:contumely, 
The pangs of deſpiſed love, and. the laws. delay, 
The inſolence of office, and the fpurns. ,_.. 
That patient merit of th) unwesthy takes, 


[Ever Hamlec, 


HamletPrizve of Denmark, og 
Whenas himſelf might his Qxierws make 
With .a baze Bodkia? Who would fardels. bear, 
Togroan and ſweat undera weary life? 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 
The undiſcoyer'd Countrey, from whoſe born 
No Traveller returns, puzzles the Will 
And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we'have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 
Thus Conſcicace does make Cowards, 
And thus the healthful face of Reſolution 
Shews lick and pale with Thought : 
And enterpriſes of great pith and moment, 
With this regard, their currents turn awry, 
And loſe the name of aCtion. Soft you now, 
Thefair Ophelis, Nymph in thy Orizons 
Be all my Sins remembred ? © 
Ophel. Good my Lord, 
How does your Honour for this many a day ? 
Ham. 1 humbly thank you; well. 

Opbel. My Lord I have remembrances of yours, 

That I have longed to re-deliver, 
I pray you now receive them. 

Ham. No, not I, I never gave you ought. 

Ophel. My honourcd Lord, you know right well you did, 
And with them words of ſo ſweet breath compoſcd 
As made theſe t more xich:: their perfume loſt, 

Take theſe again, for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 
There my Lord. 

Ham. Ha, ha, arc you honeſt ?- 

Ophbel. My Lord. 

Ham. Are you fair ? 

Opbel. What means your Lordſhip ? 

Hom. That if you be honeſt and fair, you ſhould admit no di& 
courſe to your beauty. | 

Ophel. Could Beauty, wy Lord have better commerce 
Than with Honeſty ?- 

Ham. I'truly, for the power of Beauty will ſooner-transform hos 
beſty from what it is to a Bawd, than the force of honeſty.can tran» 
flate Beauty to his likeneſs: this was ſometime a Paradox, but now. 
the time gives it proof. I did loye you once, 

Ophbel. Indeed my Lord you made me believe 0. 

Ham, You ſhould not have believed me, for Virtue cannot: fo 
evacuate our old ſtock but we ſhall xcliſh of it; 1leved you Opha. 


» 


% » ; ; "ah ' 
40- | The Tragedy of 
Ophel. 1 was the moredeceived. {BE 2 nov 
Ham. Get thee to'a Nunnery, why wouldeſt thou-bes breeder 
of ſinners ? I am my ſelf indifferent honelt, but yet 1 could accofſe 
me of ſuch things;that it were better my Mother had not born me ; 
I am very proud, revengeful, ambitious, with more offences at my 
beck than 1 have thoughts to put them in, imagination to give them 
ſhape, or time to at them in.:/ What ſhould fuch fellows -as I 46 
crawling between Earth and Heaven? we are arrant knaves, believe 
none of us, go thy ways to a Nunnery ? Where's your Father #' 
Ophel. Ar home my Lord. 4 
Ham. Let the doors be ſhut upon him, 
That he may play the fool no where but in's own houſe : 
Farewel. UE | 
Ophel. O help him you {ſweet heavens. LOCI STD 
Ham, If thou doſt Marry 'll give thee this plagae for thy Dow- 
ry, be thou as chaſte as Ice, as pure as Snow, thou ſhaltnot eſcape 
calumny, get thee to a Nunnery, farewel. Or if thou wilt needs Mar- 
ry, Marry a fool, for wiſe men know well enough what monſters you 
make of them : to a Nunnery go, andquickly too, farewtL.' © \ 
Ophel. Heavenly powers-reſtore him; - {5 | IH 
Ham, 1 have heard of your paintings well enough : Nature hath 
given you one Face, and you make your ſelves another,you/jig, and 
amblc, and you liſp, you nick-name Heavens creatures; and make 
your Wantonnefs your ignorance3 go.to,'Pll no more ont; it hath 
made me mad : I fay'we witl-have no more Marviages; thoſe that 
are married already all but one ſhall live, the reft ſhall keep as they 
are : to a Nunnery go. n 2!don 51 03 10h ef -. | Exit, 
Opbel. O what -a noble mind-is here o'rethrown ! 
The Courtiers, Souldiers, Scholars, Eye, I ongue, Sword, 
'Th' expeQation and Roſe of the fair ſtate, 
The Glaſs of Faſhion, and the Mould of Form, WF 
Th' obſerv'd of all obſervers, quite, quite down, TY, 
And I of Ladies moſt dejc& and wretched, | | 
& That fucke the Honey of his Muſick vows 3 
Now ſee that Nobleand moſt Sovereign Reaſon 
Like ſweet-Bells jangled'out of tune and; harth, 
That unmatcht form and ſtature of blown youth. -- 
Blalted with'extafie; O woeis me 177170 \ EIS 
T*have-ſeca what 1 have ſeen, ©owhat Ir fee!” [ Exit, 
71 -\- «Emer King 41d Polonius. - 
King, Love! his Aﬀe@ions © o not that way tend,- 
For what he ſpake,*thovgh it lack For;n alittles #2: ©: 
Wabnotlikeriadnels, there's ſomerhing'irihis Soul © 1 
O-te'which his: melancholy: tits/on/bro0d, L091 
1.349 | 
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____ Hamlet Prince of Detmark, Fr 
And1 doubt the hatch and the diſcloſe 
Will be ſome danger , which toprevent 
I have in quick determination 
Thus ſet down: he ſhall with ſpeed to England, 
For the demand of our negleted tribnte : 
Haply the Seas and Countries different, 
With variable objats ſhall expel 
This ſomething {ctled matter in his heart,* 
Wheceon his brains till beating, 
Puts him thus from faſhion of himſelf. 
What think you on't ? 

Pol. It thall do well : 

But yet I do belicve the origin and commencement of it 
Sprung fi om neglected love: how now Ophelia ? 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 

We heard it all: my l.ord do as you pleaſe, 

But if you hold ir fit, after the Play 

Let his Qneen-morker ail alone intfeat him 

To ſhew us g'i«f;, ** let her be round with him, ” 
And il] be plac'd (fo pleaſe yoo) in the ear 

Of all their conference : if ſhe find him not, 

To Ergland {end him, or confiee where 

Your wiſdom beſt ſhall. think, 

King. It ſhall be lo, 

Madncſs in great ones mult not unwatcht go. | Exon. 
Enter Hamlet and three of the Players. 

& Flam, Speak the ſpeech Lpray you as I pronounc'd it to you 
© ſmoothly from the tongue ; but if you mouth it, as many gf our 
&« Players do, I had as lieve the Town-crier ſpoke my lines : | nor 
« donot faw the Air too much with your hand,thus,but uſe all gent. 
«ly; forin the very-torrent tempeſt,and,as I may ſay,whirlwind 
& of your paſſion, you muſt acquire and beget a temperance that 
&« maygive it ſmoothneſs: O it offends me to the ſoul to hear aro- 
& tuſtous Pcriwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion to very rags, to ſplit 
«theears of the ground-lings, who for the molt part are capable 
<« of nothiog but inexplicable dumb ſhews and noile : I would have 
© ſuch a fellow whipt for o're-doing Termagant, it out-Heroas 
&* Herod, pray you avoid it, | 

&* P[a, | warrant your honour. 

« F/am. Be not too tame neither,hut let your own difcretion be 
& our tutor ; ſuit the ation to the. word,the word to the action, 
« with this ſpecial obſervance,that you o're-ſtep not the modeſty 
« of Nature: for any thing ſoo're done is from the purpoſe of Play- 
* :ng,whoſe end bothat firit,and 5-42 is,to hold as'twere 
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* the mirror up to nature, to-ſhew vertve her/feature, ſcorn her: 
< own image, and the very age aupdbody of the time his form hd 
+ >feilure : now this over-done, oricome tardy of, tho? it makes: 
© the unskilful lavgh, cannot but make the judicious grieve z the 
&« cenſure of which one muſt, in your allowance,o*r-weigh a whole 
« Theatre of others. O there be Players that I have ſeen play, and 
&« heard others praiſe, and that highly, not to ſpeak it'profanely,, 
= that neither having” the accent of Chriſtians, nor the gate of 

« Chriſtian, Pagan, nor man, have ſo ſtrutted and bellowed, that 

« | have thought ſome of Natures Journey-men. had made men, 

& and not made them well,they imitated humanity ſo abominably, 

« Play. I hope we havereformed that indifferently with us. 
« Ham. O reform it altogether, andlet thoke that play your 

« Clowns ſpeak no more than'is ſetdown for them, for there be 

&« of them that will themſelves laugh, to ſet on ſotne quamtity of 

« barren Spectators to laugh too, though in the mean time ſome 

« neceſſary Queſtion of the Play be then to be conſidered : that's 

« yillanous, and ſhews a. moſt pitiful ambition inthe Fool that 

«uſes it : go, make you ready, ” How now, my Lord? will 

the King hear this piece of work ? 

Enter Polonius, Guildenſtern, and Roſencraus, 
Pol. And the Queen too, and that preſently. (them ? 
Han, Bid the Players make haſte, - Will you two help to haſten 
Ref. I, = Lord, LExeant thoſe two, 
Haw. What ho, Horatio ? | [Emer Horatio. 
Horat. Here my Lord, at your ſervice! | 
Ham, Horatio, thou art &en as juſt a man 
As &r my converſation met withal. 
Horat. O my dear Lord ! 
Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter, ; 
For what advancement may i hope from thee, 
That haſt no revenue but thy good ſpirits 
To feed and clothe thee ? Why ſhouſd the poor be flattered ? - 
&« No, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, 
* And crook the pregnant Hinges of the Knee, 
« Where thrift may follow fawning, doeſt thon hear ? 
Since my dear Soul was Miſtreſs'of her choice, | 
And could of men diſtinguiſh her EleQion, 
Sh” ath ſeal'd thee for her ſelf : for thon haſt been 
As one in ſuffering all that ſuffers nothing; 

_ «© A man that ſortunes buffets and rewards | 
«-Haſt ta'n with equal thanks: and bleſt are thoſe 
* Whoſe blood and judgment are fo well commedled 
*-That they are not a pipe for fortunes finger, 


Hamlet Orixce'of Denmark. 4} 
« To ſound what ſtops ſhe pleaſe ::” give me that man: R 
That is hot paſſions Slave, and 1 alifwcer him ' 2D * 
In my hearts Core, I, in my heart of bearts @ 
As I do thee, Something too much of thig : * 
There is a Play to night before the King, 
LOne Scene of it comes near the circumſtance 
Which L have told thee of my Fathers death; 
I prethee when thou ſeeſt that Act on foot 
Evenwith the very Comment of thy ſoul 
Obſerve my Uncle : if then his hidden guilt 
Do not it ſelf diſcover in one ſpeech, 
It is a damned Gholt that we have ſeen, 
« And my imaginations are as foul 
&« As Vulcan's {tithy: ” give him heedful note. 
For i mine eyes will rivet to his face, 
And aſter we will both our judgmentsjoyn 
In cenſure of his ſeeming. 
Hora, Well my Lord, . 
If he ſteal ought the whilſt this Play is playing | 
And ſcape deteCtion, 1 will pay the theft. 
Enter Trumpets and Kettle- Drums, King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia. 
Ham, They are coming to the Play, 1 muſt be idle. 
Get you a place. 
\ King. How fares our Couſen Hamlet ? 
Hem. Excellent i” faith, 
Of the Chamelion's Diſh I eat the Air, 
Promiſe cram'd, you cannot feed Capons fo. 
King. 1 have nothing with this Anſwer, FHamler, 
Theſe words are not'mine. 
Ham. No, nor mine now my Lord. 
You play'd once in the Univerſity you ſay ? 
Pol. Thatdid I, my Lord, and was accounted a good Ador. 
Ham, What did you enact ? 
Pol. 1 did enaCt Fulius Ceſar, 1 was kill d 7 th* Capitol, 
Brutus kilPd me, ' 
Ham, [t was a brute part of him to kill ſo Capital a Calf there. - i 
Be the Players ready ? 
Roſ. 1 my Lord, they wait upon your _ 
Gert. Come hither my dear Hamlet, {it by me. ; 
. Ham. No, good Mother, here's metal more attraCtive. 
Pol. O ho, do you mark that ? - 
Ham, Lady, ſhall I lye in your lap? 
Ophel.' No, my Lord, 
Ham, Doyou think I mean Country-matters ? 
G 2 Ophel. 
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« Ophel. I think nothing, my Lord. 

« Fam. That's a fair thought to lye between Maids legs.- 

« Ophel, What is, my Lord ? 

&< Ham. Nothing. 

Ophel. You are merry, my Lord. 

Ham, Who I? 

Ophel. I my Lord. | 

Ham. Your only Jig-maker, what ſhould a man do but be mer- 
ry: for look you how-cheerfully my Mother looks, and my Fa- 
ther died within's two hours. 

Ophel. Nay, *cis twice two months, my Lord. 

Ham, So long ! nay then let the Devil wear black, for I'll have 


| aSuitof ables: O heavens ! die two months ago, and not forgot- 


tenyet! then there's hope a Great Man's memory may out-live 

his life half a year ; but he mult build Churches then; ** or elfe 

« ſhall he ſuffer not thinking-on,. with the Hobby-horſe, whoſe 

Epitaph is,” for O, for O, the Hobby-horſe is forgot. 

The Trumpets ſound. Dumb ſhew follows. 

Enter a King and a Queen, the Queen embracing him, and he ber, he 
takes her up, and declines his head upon her neck,;, be lies him down 
pon a Bank of t lowers, ſhe ſeeing him aſleep leaves him : anon comes 
in another. man, takgs off , his Crown, kiſſes it, pours poyſon. in the 
Sleepers ears, and leaves him; the Oneen returns, finds the' King 
dead, makes paſſionate caltion "the Poyſoner with ſome three or four 
comes in again, ſeem to condole with her, the dead Body is carried a- 
way, the Poyſoner woes the Queen withGifts, ſhe. ſeems harſh a 
while, but in the end accepts love. 

Ophel, What means this, my Lord? 

Ham. It is munching Mallico, it means wilchief. 

Ophel. Belike this Shew jmpartsthe Argument of the Play. 

« Ham. We ſhall know by this Fellow: - LEnter Prologue. 

The Players cannot keep, they'll ſhewall ſtraight. 

Othel. Will he ſhew us what this Shew.-meant ? 
Ham: -1,-:or,any Shew that you will ſhew him, benot aſham'4 
to ſhew ;- he*ll not ſhame to tell you what it means. 
- -Opbel. You are naught, youate navght-; Pl mark the Play, 
Prologue. For us'and for our Tragedy, 

Here ſtooping to your clemency, 

We beg your hearing patiently; | 
Ham. Isthis a Prologue, -or the Poeſie of a Ring ?.* 
Ophel. *Tis brief, my Lord. © +l; +17 
Ham, As womans love. ;--' +; ; { 

Enter King and Queen. 2 67 
King. Full thirty times bath Phebus Carr goneround 
EY ole « VN eptunes: 


Hamlet Prince bf 'Denmark. 45 
« Nepture's ſalt waſh, and Teflxs orb'd the ground, 
& And thirty dozen Moons with borrow'd ſheen 
& About the World have twelve times thirty been, 
Since Love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Unite, infolding them in ſacred Bands: ' 
Queen. So many Journies may the Sun and Moon. 
Make us again-count o'r &'re love be done : 
But woe is me, you are fo ſick of late, 
So far different from your former ſtate, 
That 1 diſtruſt you; yer though I diſtruſt, 
Diſcomfort you, my Lord, it nothing muſt. 
For Women fear too much, even as they love, 
« And Womens fear and love hold quantity, 
« Either none, in neither ought, or in extremity. 
Now whatmy love has been, proof makes you know, 
And as my love is great my fear is fo : 
Where love is great, the ſmalleſt doubtsare fear ; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows there. 
King. 1 muſt leave thee, Love, and ſhortly too, 
My working powers their funGions leave to do, 
And thou ſhaltlive in this fair World behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd, -and haply one as kind. ” 
For Husband ſhalt thou 
Queen, O confound the reſt ! 
Such love muſt needs be treafon'in my breaſt. 
In ſecond Husband Iet me be accurſt , 
None wed the ſecond but who kill'd the firſt ; [Ham. That's: 
The inſtances that ſ:cond Marriage move {Wormwood, 
Are baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love : ' 
« A ſecond time I kill my Husbarn&dead 
* When ſccond Husband kiffes me in Bed, 
King, 1 do believe youthink what now you ſpeak, 
But what we do determine oft we break : 
Put pole is but the Slave to memory, 
Of violent birth and poor validity z 
Which now like fruits unripe ſticks on the Tree, 
But fall unſhaken'when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſary *tis that we forget 
To pay our (elves what to out ſelves 1s'debt : 
- What'to our ſelves in paſſion we propoſe, © © ; 
The paſſion ending.doth'the purpoſe lofey - + | ©> -* a 
« The violence of- either grief or joy oo NO = 
& Their own ena&tures with theraſelves deſtroy; © - 
© Where joy molt revels, grief doth moſt laments - 
5. 0M « Grief 
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| Wis joy, joy griefs on fendey accident, 


This World is not for aye, nor is it itrange, 
That even our loves ſhould with our fortunes change: 
For *tis a Queſtion left us yet ta. prove, | 
Whether love lead fortune, or: elſe. fortune loye. 
*« The man down, . you park his Favourite flies, 
© The-poor atvanc'd makes Friends of Enemies; 
« And hitherto doth love on fortune tend, 
&« For who not needs ſhall never lack a Friend, 
« And who in want a hollow Friend doth try, 
« Directly ſeafons nm his Enemy. | 
« But orderly to eng where I begun, 
+< Our wills and fates:do ſo.contrary run, 
<« That our devices ſtill gre overthrown : 
< Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own. 
Think Rill thou wilt no ſecond Husband wed 
But thy thoughts dye when thy firlt Lord is dead, 
Queen. Nor Earth to me give Food, nor Heayen light, 
"Sport and repoſe lock from me Day and Night, 
<« To deſperation turn my trult and hope, 
& And Anchors cheer in Priſon be my ſcope, 
** Each oppoſite that blanks the face of yoy, 
«« Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy. 
Both here and hence purſue me laſting ſtrife, { Ham If he ſhould 
Af once I Widow be, and thena Wite., [break it now. 

King. *Tis deeply ſworn : Sweet leave me here a while, 

My ſpirits grow dull; and fain I would beguile 
"The tedious Day with lee. # big”. ; 

Queen, Sleep rock.thy Brain, 

And never come miſchance between vs twain, CExeunt. 

Ham, Madam, how like you this Play ? 

Queen, The Lady doth proteſt too much methinks, 

Ham, O but ſhe'll keep her word, - 

King. Have you heard the Argument? is there no offence in it ? 

Ham. No, no, they do but jelt; poyſon in jeſt, no offence, 

King, What do you call the Play ? 

Ham. The Mouſe-trapyz marry how ? tropically, This Play is 
the image of a murder done in Yiewna,Gontago is the Dukes name, 
his Wife Baptiſta, you ſhall ſee. anon, *tis a knaviſh piece of work, 
but what of that ? the gl andwe ſhall have free fouls, it 


touches not us; let the galled Jade 'winch, our withersare un- 
wrung, Thisis one Zucianus, Nephew tothe King: [Enter Lu- 
Ophel, You areas. good asia Chorus, 'my Lord. [cianns. 
Ham, 1 could interpret-between you and your love, 
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If I could ſee the puppits dallying, 

* Ophel. You are keen' my Lord, you are keen.. - 

Ham. It would coſt you a grouung totake off mineedge, 

Ophel, Still worſe and worſe. | 

* Ham, So you miſtake your hosbands.  ”? Begin murtherer, 
&« leave thy damnable faces and begin,. come, , the croakig Raveu 
& Joth mt for revenge; 

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time agreeing, . 
Conſiderate ſeaſon, and no reds by , - 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds colleted, 

With Hecats bane thrice blaſted,. thrice infeted, 
Thy natural magick, and dire property, 
On wholeſome life uſurps immediately. 

Ham. He poiſons him i'th* Garden for his eſtate, his name's 
Gonzago,. the ſtory is extant, and written in very choice ttali- 
an : you ſhall ſee anon how the murtherer gets the love of Gon- 
zago's Wife, Ophel. . The King riſes. 

keen. How fares my Lord ? 

Pol, Give Ore the Play. 

King. Give me ſome light, .away.. 

Pol. Lights, lights, lights. { Exennt al but Hamlet and Hora. 

Ham, Why let the ſtrucken Deer go weep, - 

The Hart ungalled go play, 
For ſome muſt watch whilſt ſome muſt ſleep, 
Thus runs the world away. *« Would not this, Sir, and a forreſt 
« of feathers, if the reſt of my fortunes turn Turk with me, with 
< provincial Roſes on my raz'd ſhooes, get mea fellowſhip in &- 
* City of Players ? 
© Flora, Half a ſhare, 
« Fiam. A whole one I, 
« For thou doſt know-O Damon dear; 
& This Realmdiſmatitled was 
«Of Fove himſelf, and now reigns here 
«A very very Paicock. 

Hora. You might hayerinvd, 

Ham. O good Horatio, V1 take the- Ghoſts word for a-thou- *- 
ſand pound. Didſt perceive ? | 

Hora, Very well*my. Lord. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning. - 

Hora. 1 did very well note him. 

Ham. Ah, ha,, come fome muſick, come the Recordors, 
« For if the King likes not the Comedy, . | 

« Why then belike he likes it not perdie. 
«Come, ſome mulick; - - - 2s 
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Enter Roſencrays and Gvildenſtern, 

Gul. Good my.Lord youchſafe 1 MeR-n aged with, you, 

Hom. Sit, awhole Hiſtory: ...... ...... 

Gail. The King Sir. FO 

-Ham,. |, Sir, what of him ? 
. Gull. Is in his retirement marvellous diſtempered. 

Ham, With oral Sir? © l 

:\Gwl. Nomy Lard, with.choler, -. , - 

Ham. Your wiſddm. ſhould Thew it ſe)f richer toſignifie this to 
the DoCtor ; for for me to put him to his purgation, woutt perhaps 
plunge him into more ctioler 

Guil. Good my Lord, put your diſcourſe. into ſome frame, 

And ſtart not ſo wildly from my bulinsſs. , -- * 

Ham. 1 am tame, Sir, pronounce. wha 

' Gwl. cThe Queen your; mother in molt great affliction of ſpi- 
rit hath ſent meto you, 

Ham, You are welcome. 

Guil. Nay,good my Lord,thiscourteſie is not of the right breed, 
if it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a wholſom« anſwer, [ will do your 
Mothers commandment; if ach your EG and, ms return ſhall 
be the end of {he bulinchs... | 

Ham. Sir, | cannot. 

Roſ. What my Ldtd ? 

Ham, Make you a wholſome anſwer, my wit's diſeas'd, but 
ad] ſuch anſyeras [\ can.wake, you, ſhall commang, or rather as 
"0 theref e 90 mote, but ta the ; matter, my, 


"EET 


mother! ryoutay, ; 

Roſ. Then thus ſhe fays, your behaviour hath ſttook her into 
amazement and admiration, 

Ham. O wonderful ſon that can thus aſtoniſh a mother! but is 
there no ſequel at the heels of this mothers admiration? impart, 

Roſ.She deſires to ſpeak with | youin her Cloſete're you-goto bed. 

Ham. We ſhall obey, were lhe ten times our mother; have you 
any further trade with us? ; 

Roſ. My L5d, you once did love. me, 

Ham. And dg ſtill by theſe pickers, and Nedters 

Reſ. Good my Lord, what is the.cau e of your diſtemper ? ? you 
do ſurely bar the door upon your.own. avert, if you'deny your 
griets to your friend. | 

Ham. Sir I lack advancement. 

Roſ. How can that be, when you have the'voice of tne Ling 
himſelf for your ſucceſlion.i in Denmark? _ LE 

Enter the Players with Recordare, | 

Ham, | Sir, but while the grals growsz the Proverb j is ſome- 

thing 
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thing muſty : oh the Recgrgors,let me ſeq-one; to withdraw with 
you; why do you go about to.recover the wind of me, as-if you 
would drive me intoa toil ? 
Gui. O my Lord, it my duty be bes bold, my loye is too un- 
mannerly. .. 
aw, I do not well underſtand that, wall you play upon this 
, Guil My Lord, I canto. 

Ham, | pray you. 

Guil. Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham, | beſeech you. , 

Guil. I know no touch of it, my Lord, _—_ 

Ham. It is as ealig, as lying z, govern theſe vetitages. with.y your 
fingers and the thumb, give it breath with your mouth;and it will 
diſcourſe moſt eloquent muſick : look you, theſe are the ſtops. - . 

Gil. But theſe | cannot command to any utterance of barmd- 
ny, I have not therskall,! 

Ham, Why, look you-noW how unxgrthy 4 thing you make of 
me,you would play,upon me,you, would-ſcem. to kfiowemy ſtops; 
you would pluck out the, heart of my.myRery,-you would ſound 
me from my lowelt note to my compaſs,and there:is much muſick, 
excellent voice in this little Organ,yet.you'cannot make it ſpeak; 
= ou think I am eaſier to be: _— ;on than a pipe? Call me what 

ument you will, though yOu can Une me,you canton play vp- 
on me, -»,\0). L Enter Polonibs: 

Pol. My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, and preſently: 

Ham.do you ſee yondercloud that! a in ſhape ot a came}? 

Pol. *Tis like a Camel indeed. 

Ham. Methinks it is like. a Weazel, | 

Pol, It is black like a Weazel: 1 ng 

Ham. Or like a Whale. It 

Pol. Very like a Whale. 

Ham, Then I will come to my mother by and by ; 

They fool me tothe top of my bent, © I will come _ and by ; 

*Leavye me friends. 

& | will ſay ſo. By and by is eaſily ſaid. :- + " 

'Tis now the very witchiog time of night, 
When Church-yards yawn, and belt- ir leif breaths out - 
Contagion to the world,: now could Ldripk; hot blood, - 

And do ſuch buſineſs as day it ſelf  - :- « 

Would quake to logk on : oft, nowtomy mother. 

O heart loſe not thy mature !* let'not ofercy 9 ol 

The ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom? FE) 9 10w | 

Let me be cruel, not unnatural.” ' - 1:67 
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I will ſpeak '/Daggers to her, but uſe none, 
« My tongue and foul in this be hy es5 
« How in my words ſoeyer ſhe be ſhent, 
« Togiye them ſeals never iny ſoul conſent. Exit. 
Enter King, Roſencraus and Guildenftern. 
King. 1 like'/him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with vs 
To let his madneſs range; therefore prepare you, 
I your comiſſion will forthwith diſpateh, - 
And he to England ſhall along with you, 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure 
Hazzard ſo near us as doth hourly grow 
Qut of his brows. | 
 Guil. We will our ſelvesprovide ; 
Moſt holy and religious fear itils - 
To keep thoſe many bodies ſafe 
That live and feed vpon'your majeſty. 
« Roſ. The ſingle and Peculiar life is bound = 
+ With all the ſtrength aud/armiour'ovf the mind 
©6:Fo keep it ſelf from noyance, but much'triore 
« That ſpirit upon. whoſe weil depends and refts. 
« Theilives of many : the ceſs of 'Majeſty 
«Dies notiatone, but like a gulf doth draw 
«: What's.ncar it with'kc:: or it iSamafſie wheel, 
« Fixer onthe ſotmnecor the! higheſt mater, © 
«To whofelkage ſpokes ten thouſand lefſer things 
«<Are'morteiſt, 'andiadjoya%, whith ottew ie Falls, 
«Each ſmallganexnmenn, petty'conſequence 
© Attends the boiftrous rain, never wlonie' 
« Did the King ſigh, but a defieral/ _ 05, 
King. Arm you, | pray you, tothis ſpeefly voyage, 
For we will fetters put about this fear + | 
4 Which now goes too free footed. | 
Reſ. We will makeYiafte. -' | 
+ / » Entt# Polos; 
Pol. Sir, he's going to his mothers cloſet, - 
Behind the Arras I'll convey my/RRIE ©: | 
To hear the Proceſs,- I'V\weart aft ve1Hinx Hadi Kone; 
And as yollftid,gndwiſtty was it Thid, fo 
'Tis meet thatfome'moreaudience'thars mother, 
Since nature makes them. partial, ſhould'o*re<hear 
Their ſpeech /fateyeonredlmaey Livge, : 70 9 17 ' 
I'll call upon you e*re young 80Þ84), - 9115 vi on I GOD 
And tell you what Lhearlfn9104 171i! 2i (2 12gng ag 10 0, - | 
King. Thanks, dear my Lord..'' 0007 10T 


LC Exeunt Gent, 


® 


O my offenceis rank, it to Heaven, - 

It hath the eldeſt curſe vpan/its - - 

A Brothers ward Pray 1 cannot, -; 

Though inclination be. as ſharpas will, 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 

And like a man to double buſineſs bound, 

I ſtand in pauſe where ſhall firſt begin, 

And both negle& : what if this curſed hand 
Were thicker than it ſelf; with Brothers blood ? 
Is there not rain enough. ia the ſweet Heavens 

To waſh it white as Snow? whereto ſerves mercy, 
But to confront the Viſage of offence ?.  . 

And what's in prayer, but this twofold-farce, 

To be foreſtalled &'re we come ta fall; 

Or pardon'd being down. 2. then, Pl lookups - 
My fault is paſt - but Oh! what form of prayer. - 


Can ſerve _—_ ? forgive me my faul murther ? 
? 


That cannot be, ſince I am ſtill pe 
ot thoſe effects for which I did (he ord, 

y Crown, mine own ambition, agd.my Queen; 
May one be pardoned and retain th* _— ? 
« In the corrupted Currents of this World 
« Offences guided hand may ſhew by Juſtice, 
And oft tis ſeen the wicked prize it ſelf 
Buys out the Law ; but 'tis not ſo above, 
There is no ſhuffling, there the aCtian lies 
In his true nature, and we our ſelves c d 
Even tothe teeth and forehead of aur faults 
Togive in evidence: what then ? what reſts ? 
Try what repentance can z. what cap it not ? 
Yet what can it when, one cannot repent ? 
O wretched ſtate! O boſom blackas death 7 
Olimed ſoul! that ſtruggling to be free, | 
Art more engaged ! help Angels, make aſlay, 
Bow ſtubBorn knees, and heart with ſtrings of ſteel 
Be ſoft as Sinews of the new-barn Babe, 


All may be well [Enter Hamlet, 
Ham. Where 1s this Murtherer, he kneels and prays, 


And now I'lldo't, and ſo he goes to Heaven, 

And foam Ireveng'd ? that would be ſcann'd ; 

He kilPd my Father, and for that 

F his ſole Son ſend him 

To Heaven : X 

Why this is a reward, — revenge : 
| 2 


. Hamlet Prince 1 Denmark. 
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He took my yy -parrinh of Ly ANG © by no 
With all his crimes broad blown as ATR. 
And how his Adit ſtands, whoknows fa Pa 7 ( 
But in our circumſtance and'cdbtſe of kh 
'Tis heavy with him; -and am I then reveng'd 
To take him in the purging 'of his ſ6ul, | 
When he is fit and ſeaſoned for his paſſage ? 
No, Di! '.i4 , | 
up Sword, and khow'thou a more horrid time,” 
When he is drunk, aſkep, -or in/his rage, 
Or in th inceſtaous pleafures of his Bed, 
At game, a ſwearing, or abott ſome att 
That has no reliſh of:falvation' 46/4 +1» © 
« Then trip him that his heels'tnay kick at Heaven,” 
© And that his ſoul may bes damn'd'and black” 
« As Hell whereto it goes:” ”'my Mother ſtays, * oP 
This Phyſick but: prolongs thy ſickly _ 31940 CExit, 
King. dy My words fly up, my thby Sn remain ow, 
Words without thoughts neverto Heaven go. © "[Exit. 
- Emer: os and PolIE, > 20LEEN 
Pol. He will comeftrait,' Jook* onlay hometo Hith; 
Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear with, 
And that your Grace hath ſtood between IJ 
Much heat and him. Vl HEN tanceal myſelf," © > * 
Frog you be round. 2700 L *LEnter Hamlet 
Queen. VI wart an job," b, fear" me not,” "neg tin 
Withdraw, I hearhi coming! 
Hem. Now, Mother,” w sthe matter Y 


Queen. Hamlet, thou baſt oy Father much offended. 


þÞ C3 


Ham. Mother, you have fly Fathermiuch offended. 

Queen. Come, come, y tr with an idle fONgue, 

Ham. Go, go, yon queſtidh with a wicked tongue... |” 

Queen. Why how now;  Hamltt ? * 

Ham. _—_ $ the m_ now ? 

cen. Have you forgot 

Bm No, bythe Ren ens 2+ 1016 

Yorfe the Queen, your. EEE. wit? 


And, wonld enot ſo," you art ty Mother! | 5, 
—_— Nay then Shak opt Enmphe he. | Of 2; 
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Pol, What: 


Hamle Prinze of Denmark. ex - 
Pol. What, ho help, 07 
Ham. How now, a Ratdead for a Ducket, dead ! 
RE Oak. HERR ED 
Queen. O me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham, Nay | know not, is it the King ? 
Queen, O what a raſh and bloody deed was this ! 
Ham, A bloody deed, almoſt as bad, Good Mother, 
As killa King, and marry with his Brother, 
Queen. As kill a King! 
Ham. | Lady, it was my word. «+ 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding Fool, farewel, 
I took thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 
Thou findeſt to be too buſie is ſome danger. 
Leave wringing.of your hands, peace, fit you down; 
And let me wring your heart, for ſo [ ſhall 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff, 
« If damned cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, 
& That it be proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. | 
ueen. What bave 1 done that thon dar'ſt wag thy tongue 
In noiſe fo rude againſt me ? | 
Ham. Such anact 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty, 
Calls Vertue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſe 
From the fair forehead'of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there, makes Marriage Vows 
As falſe as Dicers Oaths :- Oh ſuch a Deed 
As from the Body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul, and ſweet Religion makes 
Arhapſedy of words, © Heavens face does glow, 
« Yea this ſolidity and compound maſs 
« With heated Viſage as againſt the doom, 
&*[s thought-ſick at the a. 
Ah me, that a&! | 
Queen. Ay me !” what act? - 
Ham. That roars ſo loud, and thunders in the ſraex : 
Look here upon this Pifture, and on this, 
The counterfeit preſentment of two Brothers ; | 
See what a Grace was ſeated on this Brow, 
Hyperions Curls, the front of Fove himſelf, 
An eye like Mars to threaten and command, 
« A ſtation like the Herald Mercur 
« New lighted on a heaven-kiſling Hill, 
A combination and form indeed - 
Where every God did ſeem -1 ſet his Seal; : 
x : 
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Togive the World aſſurance of a man. , + 
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This was your Husband : laok you now what follows, | w 


Here is your Husband, like a mildew'd ear, 
Blaſting his wholeſome Brather ; have you eyes ? 
Could you on this fair Mountain leave to feed, _ 
And batter on this Maor ? ha! have youeyes? 
You cannot call it love, for at-your age : 
The hey-day of the blagd is tame, iz's bumble, 
And waits upon the judgment; and what judgment 
Would ſtep from thisto this ? ſenſe ſure you, have, 
Elſt could you not have motion, but ſure that ſcale. 
Is apoplex'd, for madneſs would not err, 
Nor ſenſe tofecſtaſie was ne's ſo thialld, 
But it ceſerv'd ſome quantity of choice 
To ſerve in ſuch a difference : © what Devil was't 
* That thus hath couzen'd you at hqodman-blind ? 
« Eyes without feeling, feeling without fi 
« Ears without hands, or eyes, ſmelling ſansall, 
* Or but a ſickly. part of ane true ſenſe | 
. «« Could not ſo mope, ” Oh ſhame} whege is thy bluſh? 
Rebellious Hell, 
If thou canſt mutiny in a Matrons bones 
To flaming Youth, let Vertye be as Wax 
And melt in her owa fire, proclaim oo ſhame 
When the compulhve ardure gives the charge, 
Since froſt it ſelf as aftively doth burn, 
And reaſon pardons will, - 

Queen, O Hamlet, ſpeak no more, 
Thou turn'ſt my my eyes into my ſoul, 
© And there I ſee ſuch black and grieved ſpots 
& As will leave there their tinct. 

Ham. Nay, but to live 
In the rank ſweat of an inceſtuous Bed, 
Stew'd incorruption, *© honeying and makipg love 
« Over tlie nalty Stye. 

Lueen. O ſpeak to me no more, 
Thele words like Daggers enter into mine ears, 
No more, ſweet Hamlet. 

Ham, A Murtherer anda Villain, 
A Slave that's not the twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent Lord, a Vice of Kings, 
A Cut-purſe of the Empire and the Rule, 
That from a Shelf the precious Diadem ſtole : 
Aad put it in his Pocket, | | 
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[Enter Ghoft 
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7 ed Hayplet Prince of Denmark. 5F 

Ham. A King of ſhreds and patches. 
Save me and hover o're me with your wings 
You heavenly guards : what would your gracious fire ? 

Qs. Alas he's mad. i 

Ham. Do you not come your tardy fon to chile, 
That lap'ſt in time, and perfon lets go by | 
Th"important aCting of your dead command ? O ſay : 

Ghoſt. Do not forget : this viſitation 
Is but to whet thy almoſt blunted [ww 
But look, amazement on thy mother ſits, 
O ſtep between her and her ſighing ſoul ! 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies, ſtrongeſt works. 
Speak to her, Hamer. 

Ham, How is it with you Lady ? 

. Alaſs, how is't with you,. 

That you do bend your eye on vacancy, 
And with th” incorporeal air do hold diſcourſe ? 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep, 
And as the ſleeping Souldiers in th” alarm, 
Your hair . 
Starts up and ſtands on end : O gentle ſon ! 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 
Sprinkle cool patience : ' whereon do you look ? 

.Ham. On him, on him, look you how pale he gleres,, 
His form and cauſe conjoyn'd, preaching to ſtones 
Would make them capable ; do not look upon me, 

Leſt with this piteous action you convert 
My ſtern effets ; then what I have to do 
Will want true colour, tears perchancefor blood. 

Q«. To whom do you ſpeak this ? 

Ham, Do you ſee nothing there ? 

Qu. Nothing at all, yet all that*shere bſce. 

Ham, Nor did you nothing hear ? 
Qs, No, nothing but our ſelves. 
Ham. Why, look you there,look how it ſteals away, 
My Father in his habit as he liv'd, 
Look where he goes, even now out at the portal, [ £x#. Ghoſe, 
Qu. This isthe very coinage of your bram, 
This bodileſs creation ecſtafie 1s very cunning in. 
Ham. My pulfe as yours doth temperately keep time. 
And makes as healthfutmnſick : it is not madnefs 
That I have uttered, bring me tothe Teſt, 
And [ the matter will re-word, which madneſs 
Cannot do mother, for love 'of grace 
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56 A [Roe The Tragedy of "Y 1 
Lay not that flattering union to your ſoul, 
© That not your treſpaſs but my madneſs ſpeaks ; 
It will but skin and hlm the ulcerous place, 
Whiles rank corruption mining all within 
InfeAs unſeen : confeſs your {tif to Heaven, 
Repent what's paſt, avoid what 1s to come, 
& And do not{pread the compelt on the Weeds 
© To make them ranker : forgive me this my Vertue 
<« For in the fatneſs of theſe puckie times, 
« Yertue it ſelf of Vice muſt pardon beg, . . 
« Yea, curb and woo for leave todo him good. 
__ O Hamlet, thou haſt cleft my heart. 
am. Tnen ihcow away the worſer part of it, 
And leave the pucer with the other hall. - _ 
Good night ; but go not to my Uncles Bed, 
he a Vertue if you have it not. Once more geod night. 
«Thizt Monſter Cuſtom: who all ſenſe doth eat, 
«OF habits Devil, is Angel yet 1a this, | 
* That to the uſe of ations fair and good 
&« Helikewiſe gives a Frock or Livery 
« That aptly is put 0a: refrain to Night, 
.<« And that ſhall lend a kind of caſineſs 
« To the next abſtinence, the-next more eaſe ; 
« For uſe almoſt can change the ſtamp of Nature, ., 
© And maſter the Devil, or-throw him qQut + ; 
& With wondrous poteticy : Once moregood night. 
And when you are defirous to be bleſt, 
PII bleſſing beg of you : for this ſanie Lord 
I do repent, but Heayen hath pleas'd it ſo, 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 
That I muſt be their Scourge and Miniſter, 
I will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 
- The Death 1pgave him; ſo again good night. - 
I muſt be cruel only to be kind, 
Thus bad begins and worſe remains behigd. 
One word more, Good Lady. 
Queen, What ſhall Ido? 
« Ham. Not this by no means that I bid you do, 
Let notthe King tempt you*to Bed again, 
« Pinch Wanton on your Cheek, call you his Mouſe, 
* And let him for a pair of reechy kiſles, 
* Or padling in your Neck with his dama'd Fingers, 
Make you to ravel all this matter out, 
Thatl eſſeatially am not in madneſs, 


Hamlet Prince-of Denmark. 
But mad in craft ; **twere good you let him know : 
« For who that's but Queen, fair, ſober, wife, 
« Would from a paddock, froma Bat, a-Gib, 
&« Such dear concernings bide ?' who would do fo ? 
« No, in deſpite of ſenſe and fecrefſie 
« Unpeg the Basket onthe houſes top, 
« Let the birds flie, and like the famous Ape, 
*: To try concluſions in the basket creep, 
& And break your own neck down. 
«, Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of breath, 


And oreath of life, I have no life to breath :8f-" 


What thou haſt ſaid to me. 

Ham, | muſt to England, you know that. 

#. Alack, I had forgor, 

*Tis loconcluded on. | 

* Ham, There's letters ſeal'd, and my two School-fellows, 
« Whom I will truſt as | will Adders fang'd, 
&« They bear the mandate ; they muſt ſweep my way, 
« And marſhal me to knavery ; 1etit work, 
{« For *cis the ſport to have the Engineer : 
« Hoiſt with his own petar, and*t ſhall go hard 
© But I will delve one yard below their Mines, 
© And blow them at the Moon ; O 'tis moſt ſweet, 
* When in one line two crafts diceftly meet. 
This man will Tet me packing, 
I'V lug the guts into the neighbour room. 
Mother, good night indeed, this Counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecrer, and moſt grave, 
Who was in's life a moſt fooliſh prating knave. 
Come Sir, to draw toward an end with you: 
Good night, mother. [ Exit. 


Acrt IV. Scens |. 


Enter King and Queen with Roſencraus and Guildenſtern. 
King. Here's matter inthele ſighs,nheſe protound heaves, 
T 2a muſt tranſlate, *tis fit we underſtand them: 
Where is your ſon? ( Guild. 
©, Beſtow this place on us a little while, [| Exeunt Rolf. and 
Ab, mine own Lord, what bave I ſeen to night 2 


King, What Gertrard, how does Hamlet ? 
I Qs, Mad 
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Qs. Mad as the feaand wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his lawleſs fit,, | 
Behind the Arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 
Whips out his Rapier, cries a Rat, a Rat, 
And in this brainiſh apprehenſion kills 
Theunſeen good old man, 
King. QO heavy deed ! 
It yy wi ſo with us, had we been there; 
His liberty is full of threats to all, 
To you your ſelf, to us, to every one. 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwered ? 
It will be laid to us, whoſe providence 
Should have reſtrain'd | 
This mad you:1g man: but fo much was our love, 
We would not uaderſtand what was molt fit, 
But like the owner of afoul dileaſc, 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Even onthe pith of life ; where is he gone ? 
Qu. Todraw apart the body be hach kill'd, 
O'ce whom his very madneſs, like ſome Oce 
Among a mineral of metal baſe, 
Shews it felf pure, he weeps for what is dane, 
King. Gertrard Come away, 
The Sun no ſooner ſhal) the, mountains touch 
But we will ſhip him hence, and this ,yile deed * 
We-muſt with all our Majeſty and skill -{ Exter Rof. and Guild. 
Both countenance and excuſe. Ho, Guildenftern, 
Friends both, go joyn with you ſome further aid, 
Hamlet in madneſs hath Poloniws ſhin, 
And from his mothers cloſet hath he drag'd him : 
Ga, ſeek him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the bady 
Into the Chappel ; 1 pray you haſt in this : 
Come, Gertrard, we'll call up our wiſeſt friends, 
And let them know bath what we mean to do, . 
And what's untimely done, | 
Whoſe whiſper ore the worlds Diameter, _______ 
As level as the Cannon to his blank, 
« Tranfports his poiſoned ſhot, may miſs our name, 
'© And hit the woundleſs Air: O come away, 
« My ſoul is full of diſcord and difmay. CExcunt.” 


Enter Hamlet, Roſencravus, andothers. 


Ham, Safely ſtow'd : what noiſe ? who calls Hamlet ? 
Q herethey come, 
'/ Roſ. What 
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Roſ. What bave you done, my Lord, withi'the dead Bolly ? 
Ham, Compounded it with duſt, whereto it is akin, 
Rof. Tell ys where *cis, that we may take it therſte, 
And bear itto che Chappel. 

Ham. Do not believe it. 

Roſ. Believe what? 

Ham. That | can keep your counſel and not mine own; beſides, 
to be demanded of a Spunge, what replication ſhould be 'made by 
the Son ofa King ? 

Roſ. Take you me for a Spunge, my Lord ? 

Ham, |, Sir, that ſokes pp the Kings countenance, his rewards, 
his auchorities: bur ſoch Officers Go the King beſt ſervice in the 
end, he keeps them like an Apple in the corner of his Jaw, firſt 
mouth*d to be- laſt ſwallowed; when he needs what yon have 
gleaned, it is but iqueeZing you. and Spunge you ſhall bedry again, 

Roſ | under (tan you not, my Lord, 

Ham. 'lamgladof it: a k-aviſh ſpeech ſlceps ina fooliſh ear. 

Roſ. My Lord, you mult wn us where the Body is, ard go 
with us to the King. 

« Ham. The Body is with the King, but the Ring is not with 
« the Body : the King 'is a thing, 

« Gail. A thing, my Lord? 

« Ham. Of nothing; ” bringame to him. LExmmar. 

Enter King and two or three. 

King. 1 have ſent tofſeek him, and to find the Body 3 
How dangerous is it that this man goes looſe? 
Yet muſt we not put the ſtrong Law on him, 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 
Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes, ' 
And where 'tis ſo, th* Offenders Scourge is weigh'd, 
But never the offence: 'to bear all ſmooth and even, 
This ſudden fending him away muft ſeem 
Deliberate pauſe; Diſeaſes deſperate grown 
By deſperate appliance are rehev'd, 
Or not at all. 

Enter Roſenerans, nd all the reFF. 

* King. How now ? what hath befallen ? 

Roſ. Where the dead Body is beltow'd, my Lord, 
We cannot get from him, 

But where is he ? 
rs Without, my Lord, guarded to know your pleaſure. 

King. Bring him before us. 

Roſ. Ho, bring in the Lord Hamlet, [They enter. 

King. Now, Hamlet, where's Polonima'? 
| I 2 Ham. At 
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Ham. At Supper. Y . 
King. At Supper ! where? 
Ham. No@where be eats, but where he is eaten, a certaincon- 
yocation of politick worms are e'en at. him: ** your worm is your 
- « only Emperor for diet. We fat all creatures elſe to fat us,and we 
« fat our ſelves for maggots ; your fat King and your lean Beggar 
is but variable ſervice, two diſhes but to one table, that's the end. 

King. Alas! Alas! h 

Ham. A man may fiſh with the Worm that hath eat of a 
King, © eat of the Fiſh that hath fed of that Worm. 

« Xing. What doſt thou mean by this? 

- ® Ham. Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may goa pro- 
«oreſs. through the guts of a Beggar, 

King. Where is Polonius ? 

Ham. In Heaven, fend thither to ſee if your Meſſenger find 
him not there, ſeek him i th* other place your ſelf: butindeed if 
you find him not within this Month, you ſhall noſe him as you go 
up.the Stairs. into the Lobby. * 

King. Goſeek him there, , 

Ham. He will ſtay till you come, 

King. Hamlet, this deed for thige eſpecial ſafety, 

Which we do tender, as we daily grieve - 

For that which thou haſt done, mult ſend thee hence : 
"Therefore prepare thy ſelf, ... 

The Bark is ready, and the Wind ſits fair, 

« Th* Aﬀeociates tend, and every thing is bent, 

For England. 

Ham. For England? 

King. I, Hamlet. 

Ham, Good. ' . .. P | 

King. So is it if thou Knew'ſt our purpoſes. 

Ham. | ſee a Cherub that ſees them: -but come, for England : 
Farewel, Dear Mother. 

King. Thy loving Father Hamlet. .- 

Ham. My Mother, Father and Mother is Man and. Wife, 

Man and Wife is one Fleſh, and ſo my Mother. 
Come, for England. | 
King. Follow him, 
Tempt him with ſpeed aboard, 26h 
Delay it not, I'll have himhence to night : 
Away, for every thing isſeaPd and done - 
That elſe leans on the affair z © pray you;make haſte : 
« And England, if my preſent lovethou hold'it at ought, 
«« As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe, 
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Since. 


Hamlet Oraxe of Denmark. 
« Since yet thy Cicatrice looks raw and'ted 
« Afterthe Damſh Sword, and thy free awe 
« Pays homage to us, thou may'lt not coldly ſet 
£ Qur Soveraign proceſs, which imports at full 
&« By Letters congruing tq that effe 
« The preſent death of Mamler, do.it England, 
« For like the He(tick in;my blood herages,. 
«* Ang thou mult cure me till 1 know *tis done, 
« How e'r my haps, my joys will ne'r begin, Ex, 
Enter Fortinbraſs with his Army over the Stage. 
* Fort, Go, Captain, fromme greet the DamſbKing, 
« Tell him that by his Licence Fortinbraſs _ 
«Craves the conveyance of a promis'd march 
« Over his Kingdom ; you know the rendezyous, 
« If that his Majeſty would ought with us, 
« We ſhall expreſs our Duty in his eye, 
« And let him know ſo. 
« Capt. I will do't, my Lord, 
&« Fort, Goſoftly on, 
Enter Hamlet, Roſencravs, &6. 
« Fam, Good Sir, whoſe powers are theſe ?- 
« Capt, -They are of Norway, Sir. 
« Fam, How propos'd, Sir, | pray you? 
© Capt. Againſt ſome part of Poland. 
© Fam, Who commands them; 'Sir ?- 
« Capt. The Nephew of old Nprway, . Fortinbraſs. 
« Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, Sir,.. 
&Or for ſome Frontier ? 
« Cape. Truly to ſpeak, and with no addition, . 
« We go to gain alittle patch of Ground 
< That hath 1n it no profit but the name, 
« To pay five Duckets, five | would not farmit, 
* Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole: 
« A ranker rate, ſhould it be fold inFee. 
* Ham, Why then the'Pollock, never will defend it. 
« Capt... Nay, 'tis already garriſon'd, 
© Ejam. Two thouſand ſanls, and twenty thouſand Duckets 1 
* Will not debate the Queſtion of this Straw; 
©* This is th* impoſthume of much wealth and peace, 
* That inward breaks and ſhews no cauſe without 
* Why the man dyes. 1 humbly thank you, Sir. 
* Capt Gad b*wye, Sir.. 
&* Roſ. Wilt pleaſe you go, my;Lard ?- 
* FE{am, 1'll be with you ſtraight, - goa little before, 
I 3 
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tz "ohcmnTeTaged rac. 
& How all occaſions ddinfarm agoniſt we, 1) yl3 357 5207 
* And ſpur my dalbrevenge'2! What i8 a mas ill 
*1f his chief good and market of this time 
« Be but to ſleep and feed ? a Beaſt,: no!more. 
- © Sure he that made uswitiyſticth largedifcourle, 
© Looking beforgand:afton, ogaveus nat ;: | 
© That copadility and God'like:reaſon;! { [+ 
* To fuſt in us unus'd - row whether it be 
* Beſtial oblivion, greens craven-ſcruple 
* Of thinking roo-preciſely on:th' event, 
* Athought which-quarter'd hath but.one part Wiſdom, 
« And ever three parts Coward : 1'do hot know 
© Why yet L live to ſay: this thing's to do,. 
* Sith I have cauſe; and will, -and ſtrength, and means 
*Todo't: Examples groſsa as Earth exhort me, 
« Witneſs this Army of ſuch malsand charge, 
* Led by a delicate and tender Prince, Ti, 
*« Whoſe ſpirit with Divine ambition Po .; 
© Makes mouths at the inviſible event, 
« Expoſing whatis mortal and unſure 
© To all that fortane, death, and danger dare, 
* Even for an Egg ſhell. Rightly to be great 
© Is not to ſtir without great Argument, | F 
« But greatly to find quarrelin a Strawy'''t ! mel 
© When honour's at th&ſtake;r: How ſtand/Þthen, ' -- \\ */ 
"© That have @-Fathet kill'd, a Mother ſtain'd,” 
« Excitements.of.my reaſon and my blood, 5 You 
« And let all ſleep, while to my ſhame | fee 16! 1 
«© The imminept Deatirof: twenty thoaland men, T v3 
«© That for a phantaſte and trickoof fame'17!! 5 114 07 04 » // 
* Go to their Graves like-Beds, fight for a Plot] /' 
« Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 
* Which is not Tomb enough and Continent 
«© To hide theflain ? O'from this time forth, -- ; þ.* 
«© My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth, '/. [Exit , 
Enter Horatio, Gertrard, and a Gentleman, t.I* 
"|Quern, | will not fpeak: with her. | 
Gent. She is impostuhate; 
Indeed diſtracted and deſerves pity. 
Queen. What would ſhe bave ? 
Gene, She ſpeaks muchof* her Father, fays ſhe bews 
Therets tt icks i*th* World, and hems, ' and beats her heart, 
Spurns enviouſly at Straws; ſpeaksrhings in doubt, | 
Thatcarry but half ſenſe, her een is nothing, 


Yet 
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Hamlet Prixceof: Denmark. 6p 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move, 54 
The h@rers to colleCtion, © they yawn at it, 
« And botch the words up fit totheir own thoughts, 
«© Which as winks, and nods, and geſtores yield them, 
© Indeed would make one think there might be thonght, 
© Though nothing ſure, yet-much unhappily, 4 | 
Hora. *T were = lhe were ſpoken with, for ſhe may ſtrew 
Dangerous conjectures in ilE-breeding minds, - .* + #7 
Let her come in. | [£rter Ophelia. 
Qua. '* To my fick ſoul, as ſins true nature is, 
« Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs : 
« So full of axtleſs jcalvulic is guilr, 
* Ir ſpills ir ſelf, in fearing to be ſpilr. 
Ophe!, Where is the brautcous Majeſty of Denmark * - 
Qu How now Ophelin ? [ She ſings. 
Opnel, How ihot\id I you! true love know from another one ? 
By his cockle | at and ſtaff, and by his ſendal ſhoon. 
Q« Alas, ſweet Lady, what imports this ſong ? 
Opel. Say you, nay, pray you mark. | 
He is dead and gone, Lady, he is dead and gone, [ Song. 
At his head a giaſs-green turf, at his heels a ſtone. | 
O ho. | 
m Nay but Ophelia. | : ; 
Ophel, Pray you mark, White his ſhrond as the mountain ſnow, 
. Enter Kung. 
2Q-. Alas, look here my Lord, 
Ophel. Larded all with ſweet flowers, [ Song, 
Which beweept to the ground did not go, 
With true love ſhowers. | 
King. How do you pretty Lady? 
Ophel. Well, good dild you, they ſay the Owl wasa Baker's 
__ : we know what- we are, but know not what we may 


King. Conceit upon her Father. 

Ophel. Pray let's have no words of this, but when they ask you 
what it means, ſay you this, 
To marrow is S. Falentine's day, [ Song. 
All in the morning betime, 
And 1 a Maid at your window . 
To be your Valentine, (door, 
&« Then up he roſe, and don'd his clothes,and dup't the Chamber 
© [et in the Maid, that out a Maid neverdepatted more. 

Kmg. Pretty Ophelia, 4 fi 

Ophel. Indeed, without'an oatb,T'l make-an end on't, | : 
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By gis, and by Saint Charity, -;.-: | 

þ <5 and hie for ſhame, 4-1 07-101 
Young met will do't, if;4hey cometo't, . 

by cock they are to blame. EP NE 
<« Quoth ſhe, before, you tumbled me, you promis'd me to wed. 
*« (He anſwers ) So ſhould] have done, by yondep Sur, 
+12: And thou hadſt not.come to my bed. 
© King. How long bath ſhe been thys? 

«pb. Þ hope all will be well, we muſt be patient ; but I cannoc 
chuſe but weep, to think they would lay him 1'th* cold ground ; 
my brother ſhall know of it,and ſo | thagk you for your good coun- 
ſe]. Come my coach, good night, Ladies, good night, 

Sweet Ladies, good night, good night. 

King. Follow her cloſe, give her good watch I pray you, 

Othis is the poiſon of deep grief, it ſprings all from her Father's 
death :. and now behold O Gertrard, Gertrard, » 

When ſorrows come, they come not lingle ſpies, 
Bur. ia battalions :-fir{t, ber Father ſlain, 

- 'Next, your ſon gone,and he; molt violent author 

Of bis own juſt remove; the people muddied, 

Thick, and unwholſome in thonghts and whiſpers 

'For good Polonixs death, and we have done but 

Obſcurely to interr him ; poor Ophelia 

Divided: from her ſelf, and her fair judgment, 

Without which we are but piQures, or meer beaſts. 

Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, ; 

Her brother is in ſecret come from France, - 

Feeds on this wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 

And wants not whiſpers to infeCt his car 

With peſtilent ſpeeches of his Fatber*sdeath, 

+ Whetemn-nectflity of matter. begger'd.. /, | 

«Vil nothing ſick gur perſon to arraign., 

© Incar-and car: * O my dear Gertrard, this 

Liketo a murdering piece in many Places 
Gives me {uperfinous death. [- A noiſe within. 

Enter Meſſengers. 
_ .»King, Where are my Swiſſers ? let them guard the door, 

What is the matter ? . 

Meſſeng. Save your ſelf, my Lord. | 
The Ocean over-peering of his liſt 
Eats not the flats with more impetuous haſte 
Than young Laerte:in a riotous head 
O'te-bears your Officers; the rabble call him Lord, 
And as the world were now but to begin, 
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Antiquity 
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Antiquity forgot, Cuſtom not: know, yorR. 911 
The Ratifiers and Props of every word, © | 
They cry, Chuſe we Laertes for our Ring,” ; 
Caps, bands, and tongues applaud it tothe Clopds, 
Laertes ſhall be King. ; 

& Os. How cheerfully on the falſe tail they cry; 
<« O this is counter, you falſe Daniſh Dogs, 

Emer Laertes with other, 

King. The Doorsare broke. | | 

Laert, Where is this King ? Sirs, ſtand you all without. 

All. No, let's come in. 

Laert. I] priy you give me leave. 

All. We will, we will. 


Laert. Ithank yon, keep the Door. O thou vile King, 


Give me my Father. 
Queen. Calmly, good Laertes. 


Laert. That drop of blood that's calm proclaims me Baſtard, 


Cries Cuckold to my Father, brands the Harlot 
Even here between the chaſte Brows 
Of my true Mother. 
King. What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
That thy Rebellion looks ſo Giant-like ? 
Let him go, Gertrard, do' not fear our perſon, 
There's ſuch Divinity doth hedge a King, © ' 
That treaſon dares not reach at what it would, - 
Atts little of his wills tell me, Laerter, 
Why thou art thus incens'd :; let him go, Gertrard, 
Speak man. : 
Laert. Where is my Father? ' 
King. Dead. 3 [4 F fx 
Queen. But not by him. 
King. Let him demand his fill; 
Laert, How came he dead ? III not be jugghd with : 
To Hell Allegeance, Vows-to the blackeſt Devil, - 
© Conſcience and Grace to the profoundeſt pit; - ''* 
'* | dare damnation : * to this Point I ſtand, 
That both the Worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes, only I'll be reveng'd 
_Molt throughly for my Father. 
King. Who ſhall ſtay you? 
Laert. My will, notall the Worlds: 
And for my means, I'll husband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with little. 
King. Will you inrevenge of ow 
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Dear Fathersdeath deſtroy both-Friead ondiles Jo! os 
Laert, None but his Enamaes.. 6 1 
King. Will you know them then? 

| Laert. To friends, thus wide 1'Lope my arcs, 

And like the kint Life- -rendring _—_ 

ATE with my bload;'.: 

Why, now you 

Like a 6d Child, yes oo 

That I am guiltleſs of your Fathers deatb, 

And am malt envible in grief for it, - 

It ſhall as level to your judgment lye,! 014 91 f 

As day does to your eye. 5783) "1 Wis © Amnviſewithin.” 

Enter I." | 

Laert, Leth 


came. 
« How now ? what noiſe is that] ? 
« O heatdry up my brains, tears ſeven timesfalt 
«© Burn out the feaſs.aad Vittue of mine eye : | 
By Heaven ” thy madae&ſhgll be:paig with hgh | 
Till our Scale turn the Beam. ---Q Rake of: Aday: | 
Dear Maid, kind Siſter, ſweet Ophelia | 
Q Heavens! is't poſſible a young Maids wits 
Fhould be as mortal as a ſick man's life ! 

Ophel. They ay 1 6 apa Bier, _ 
And in his Grave rain*d ny! « War. | if 
Fare you-well, my (dave 1; £1 15 

Laert. Had'ſt thou thy wits, and dig prtſnade revenge, 
It-could not moye thus.) 

—_ You mult ſing a down, a down, 

ou call hima downa, O hy#s the" Wheel becomiesit, 
It is the falſe Steward that ſtole his Maſters Davghter: | 

Laert. This nothing i is much more thanirfietteo! if! 

Ophel. There's Roſemary, that'sfor' temambrance, pray you 
Love rememhaers end thtro's Pancies,- that's forthoughts, 

La. A documene and remembradce'fitted, 

Opbel. There's | $ bfar;ybu,; and. Coturntdibes there's Rue 
tor you, and here's ſopte:f67 imei we; may call at Heobof\Greee 4 
Sundays, you may wear yout-Rue with a alifforence 3 where's a. 
Daſie - I would give':you {ome' Violets; but-ithey withered all 

when my Father , awry, they ſay he made a good end. 
For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. * > 
Laert, Thoughts and affliftions, paſſion, Hell it fff 
She turns to favour add-tolprectined.” : 
Ophel. And will he not come __ if 73; v7 ['Song. 
* And will he not come again?-// 


4 15:6 Me No, 


Hamer Brat, 


no, he is-464d; $0 to thy Ofrith Bed, 
thn er will come: again, ' pheh 
rd was as white as Snow, 

Flagen was his Pole, 

He is gone, heisgone, and wwe caſt-awa y mgan 

_ And peace 'be With his ſoul and with a1 Lo I's 7 fu, 
Kitg. 'Dderves, Ermaſtſharein Jour gr &, 

Or you deny me right'; Go but a apart 

Make choice of whom your'wiſe WFP wil, 

And they ſhall hear and} jud e"twixt L you al and VIfer: 

If by dixet'or by doliter hand” 

They find us touch'd, we will bur Kingd6m hive.” 

* Our Crown, our life, and all rlat we call outs. 

To you in ſatisfaCtion ; burif* not, 

Be you content to lend your patience.to us, 

And we ſhall jointly labour with your ſoul” 

To give it due content. * | 
Laert. Let this be ſo., 

His means of Death; hisobſcure Funera)” we 25 

No Trophee, Sword, nor Hatchment o'r his bones, 

No noble right, no formal oſtentation 

Cry to be heard as*twere fromFarth to Heaven, 

That I muſt calPt in Queſtion. "4 
King. So you ſhall, m- 

And where th*offence is /letthegreat AxcHAll."" 
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I pray you go with me. Cer, 
Enter Horatio andothers, 
Horat, What are they that would ſpeak with-me? 
Gen, Sea-fairing men, Sir, they ſay tans Fr A, 


Horat. Let them come in, > 
I donot know from what part pbighs 6 _ 
ſhould be greeted, iFnotfrom Locd Hamls. "Cie Shilkr 

Sail. Save you, Str: 

Sail. There's a Letter for you, Sir, it came bid the Ambaſla- 
dor that was bound for England, if, your name be Hhratio, as I, 
am let to know it is. , 

Hora. Horatio, when thou nate have overlook'this, give theſe 
Fellows ſome means to the Ring, they have Letters for him. 
E're we were two days old'at Sea, a Pyrat of very warlike ap- 
pointment gave us chaſe. Finding our ſelves too flow of Sail, we 
put on a compelled vator, and in the grapple I boarded them : on 
the inſtant they got ciear of our Ship, ſo1 alone became theit Pri- 
ſoner, They have dealt with me like Thieves of mercy; but chey 
knew what they did ; I am to do. a'turn' for them. Let the 
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King have the Letters | have ſent, aud repair thou to me with as 
uldſt fly death, 1 have words to ſpeak 
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much ſpeed as thou w 
in thine Ear will make thee dumb, yet are they, much too light 
for the matter : theſe good Fellows will bring thee where 1 am, 
Roſencraus and Gujldeyſtern hold theft courſe for England, of them 
I have much to ol hes. \Farewel._... - Hannes. | 
And do't the ſpeedier that you may dire@t me Ds 
Tohim from whom.you brought them. TExentt. 
Enter King . and Laertes. 
King. Now mult your Conſcience my Acquittance ſeal, 
And you muſt put me in your heart for friend, bu Fo 
Sith you have heard, and witha knowing Ear, .. 
That he who hath your noble Father ſlain - 1 
Purſued my Life. { 
Laert. It well appears : but tell me 
Why you proceed not againſt theſe feats 
Socriminal and ſo capital in nature, +; 
As by your ſafety, greatneſs, wiſdom, all things elſe; 
You mainly were ſtir'd up. 
King. For two ſpecial reaſons, W! 5g 
Which may perhaps to; you ſem weak, - 
But yet to me they're ſtrong : the Queen his:Mother- 
Lives almoſt by his looks, and for my ſelf,” | 
My Vertue or my Plague, be it cither,” . 
She is {o-precious to my/life and' ſoul, 
That as the Star moves not. but in his Sphere, 
I could not _- by her : the other motive, 
Why. to. lick count I might not go, 
Is the Trent lovethe p HOU -f ak 


bear him, 
Who dipping all his fa 


is ſaults;in their affeftion, . 
Warkltfke the Spring that. turneth Wood to Stone, 
« Convert his gyves Graces, ſo that my Arrows, 
" 009 ighrly timbered for ſo loved arms, 
« Wau] nverF vente to my Bow again, 
©: But not where Thave aim'd them, 
gert. . And ſo-l-have a noble Father loſt, 
ASiſter driven into deſperate ter 
Whoſe worth, if praiſes may go back again, 
Stood Challenger on.the Mount of all the Age 
For ber pexfeftions: , but my revenge will come. AeeF 
King. Break not your {lecps for that, you muſt not think 
That we are made of Stuff ſoflat and dull, * , 
That, we can let our Beards be ſhook with danger, FO 
| n 


And think it Paſtinte : you ſhortly ſhall hear more. 

I lov'd your Father, . and we love our ſelf, © 

« And that I hope will teach youto imagine, « 
Enter a Meſſenger with Letters. 

Meſſ. Theſe to your Majeſty, this to the Queen. 

King. From Hamlet ? Who brought them ? 

Meſſ. Sailors, my Lord, they ſay, I ſaw them not ; 

They were given me by Claudio, he received them , 
, Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes, you ſhall hear them : leave us. [Exennt. 
Highand mighty, you ſhall know I am ſet naked. on your King- 
dom : to morrow ſhall I beg leave to ſee your Kingly eyes, when 
I ſhall (firſt asking you pardon) thereunto recount the occaſion 
of my ſudden return. | 

King. What ſhould this mean ? are all the reſt come back ? 
Oris it ſome abuſe, and no ſuch thing ? 

Laert. Know you the Hand ? 

King. "Tis Hamlet's Charafter, Naked ! 

And in a Poſtſcript here he ſays alone, 
Can you adviſe me ? 

Laert. lamloſt init, my Lord ; but let him come; 
It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 
That I live, and tel} him to his teeth, 
Thus didſt thou. 

King. If it be ſo, Laertes, 
As how ſhould it be ſo, how otherwiſe? 
Will you be ruPd by me? 

Laert. 1, my Lord, ſo you will not o'r-rule me to a peace. 

King. To thine own peace : if he be now returned, 
As liking not his Voyage, and that he means 
No ggore to undertake it, I will work him. 
To anexploit now ripe in my device, 
Under the which he ſhall not chuſe but fall, 
And for his death no Wind of blame ſhall breathe, , 
But even his Mother ſhall uncharge the practice,. 
And call it accident, 

Laert. My Lord, I will be ruF'd, 
The rather if you could devile it ſo 
That might be the Inſtrument. 

King. It fallsgight : 
You have been ftalkt of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality 
Wherein they ſay you ſhine; your ſum of parts 


Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him . £ 
K 3 * A$ 


"Oo "Ree ob Dr Dads -- 


« As did that and that. in may regard S 
' «Of the Shy | 
Laert. What part.is-that,. 4 1 ? 
King. A very Feather in the.C - Sm— 
« Yet f ttedor too, For Youth na 
< The light and careleſs Livery that i i —_ 
<« Than fetled Age his.Sables, and:his Weeds, 
« Importipg health.and gravenaſs:. *two months ſince 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy; 
F have ſeen my ſelf, and ferv'd againſt the French, 
And! they'can well on horſe-back ;, but this Gallant 
Had Witchcraft mt, he grew into his Seat, 
Andto ſuch-wondrous:doing' > 0 
As he had been incorps'd and demi-natur'd 
Withthe brave Beaſt; fo'far hetop'd my;thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks 
Come ſhort of what hedid. 
Laert, A Norman was't? 
Kine, A Norman. 
Laert. Upon my life, Lamord. 
King. The very ſame. 
Laert. 1 know him well, he is-indeed, 
The Gem of all the Nation. 
King. He made Confeſſion of you, 
And gave you fuch a maſterly report: : 
For art and exerciſe in your defence, 
And for your Rapier moſt eſpecially, 
That he-ory'd out, *twould be a ſight indeed, 
If one could match you':. the Fencers of their Nation 
He ſwore had- neither motion, guard, nor-eye, 
If you oppos'd them : Sir, this report of hig . 
Did Hamlet ſo envenome withhis envy, 
That he could nothing do, but wiſhand.beg 
Your ſudden coming o'r to play with you. 
Now out of this. 
Laert. What out of this, my Lord ? 
King. Laertes, was your Father dear to you ? 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart? 
Laert, Why ask you this ? 
King. Not thatIthink you did not love your Father, 
* But that | know love is-begun by time, 
** And that I ſee in paſſages of 'proof, 
< Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it; 


There 
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Hamlet Pyursf 
&« There lives within the very flame of love, 
« A kind of Wiek or Savff that will abate i, 
« And nothing is ata like goodneſs ſtill ; 
« For goodneſs growing to Pleuriſie, 
& Dies in his own too mnch, that we would do, 


«* We ſhould do-when we would : forthis would changes, 


« And hath abatements and delays asmany 
© As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents, 
« And then this ſhow/dis like a ſpend-thrift-figh, 


©« That hurts by eaſing: ?* but tothe quick of th' ulcer, 


Hamlet comes back, what would you undertake 
To ſhew your ſelf indeed your Fathers Son 
More than in words ? & 
Laert. Tocut his throat i th” Church, * 
King. Noplaceindeed fhouldprote@t aMurderer, 
Revenge ſhould have no Bounds: but, good Laerte-,. 
Keep cloſe within your Chamber, 
Hamlet return'd ſhall know you are come home, 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praife your excellence 
And ſet a double varniſh on the fame 


The French-man gave you, bring you in fine together, . 


And wager o'r your heads he being remiſs, 
Moſt generous and free from all contriving, 
Will not peruſe the foils, fothat with cafe, 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may-chuſe- 
A Sword unbated, and in a pace of praftice 
Requite him for your Father, 

Laert. | will do't; 
And for the Purpoſe I'll anoint my Sword * 
I bought an Unttion of a Mountebank - + 
So mortal, that but dipa Knife in it, 4 &© | 
Where it draws blood, mo Cateplaſm ſbrare 
Colle@ed from all Simples that have Vertne 
Under the Moon, can fave the thing,ſrom death 
That is but ſcratcht withal; PII 1 my Point 


With-this Contagion, that if I gall himflightly it may be death! 


King. Let's further think of this, 
& Weigh what conveyance both of time and means, 
« May fit us to our ſhape, if this ſhould fail, 


& And that our drift look through our bad performance; , 


«*Tyere better not aſſay'd. Therefore this project 
&.Should have a back or ſecond, that might hold 

« If this did blaſt in proof : ” ſoſt, let me ſee, 
We'll make a ſolemn Wager on your Cunnings, 
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have 'r, when in your motion you are hotand dry, 
As make your bouts more violent to thatend, - | 
Aud that he calls for Drink, Vil have prepar'd him 
A Chalice for the purpoſe, whereon but taſting, 

If he by chance eſcape your venom'd Tuck, 


Our purpoſeanay hold there. But ſtay, what noiſe ? {Enter Quee.. 


Quren. One wo doth tread upon anothers heel, 

'So fait they follow : your Siſter's drown'd, -:Laertes, 
Laert. Drown'd! O where? 7 , 
Queen. Fhere is a Willow growing O'Ta Brook, 

That ſhews his heary Leaves in the Glaſlie Stream, 
Near which fantaſtick Gariands ſhe did make 

Of Crow flowers, Nettles, Dailies, and long Purples, 
« That liberal Shepherds give a groſler name, 


'** But our culcold Maidsdodead gpens Fingers Gll them, 


There on the Boughs her Coronet weeds 
CO hang, an envious Shiver broke, 
When dowa her weedy Trophees and her ſelf 
Fell in the weeping Brook, © her Cloaths ſpread wide, 
« And Mermaid-like a while they bore her up, 
« Which time ſhe chanted remnants of old lauds, 
As one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 
Or like a Creature native and indued 
Untothat Element ; but long it-could not be 
Till that her Garments, -beavy with their Drink, 
Pull'd the gentle Maid from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 
Laert, Alas! then is ſhe drown'd? 
Queen, Drown'd, drown'd. . 
Laert, Too much of water haſt thou, poor Opheka, 
And therefore | forbid myers ; but yet 
[t is our trick, . Nature het Cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will ; © when theſe are gone 
« The Woman will be out...” Adicu, my Locd, 
I have afire that fain would Glaze, 
But that this folly drownsit. 
King, Let's follow Gertrardz = 
How much I had to do to calm his rage! 
- Now | fear this will give it ſtart again, 


[ Exit. 


Therefoge let's follow, TExeunt. 
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Enter two Clowns with Spades aud Mattacks. 


Clown, FF 5 ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian Burial, when ſhe wilfully 
| | ſeeks her own falyation ? 

Oth. ltell thee ſhe is, therefore make her Grave ſtraight, the 
Crowner hath ſat on her, and finds it Chriſtian Burial, = 

Clown. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drown'd her ſelf in her 
own defence ? 

Oth. Why, *tis found fo. 

Clown, It mult be ſo offended, it cannot beeiſe; for here lyes 
the Point, if | drown my ſelf. wittingly, it argues an a ; and an 
aCt hath three Branches, it isto at, to do, and to perform, or 
all ; ſhe drown*d her felf wittingly: | 

Oth. Nay but hear you, Goodman Delver. 

Clown. Give me leave, here lies the water, good; here ſtands 
the man, good ; if the man go t@ this water and drown himſelf, 
it is will he gill he : he goes, mark you that; if the water 
come to him and drown him, he drowns not himſelf; argal, he 
that is not guilty of his own death, ſhortens not His vwyn life. 

Oth. But is this Law? , 

Clown. | marry is't,' Crowners Queſt Law. 

Clown. Will you have the truth on't, if this had not been a Gen- 
tlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been buried without Chriſtian Burial. 

Clown. Why, there thou ſayeſt, and the more pity that great 
Folk ſhould have countenance in this World to:drown or 'bang 
themſelyes more than we : Come, m$ Spade, there is no anti- 
ent Gentleman but Gardeners, Ditchers and Grave-makers, 
they bold up: Adam's Profeſſion. 

Oth, Was he a Gentleman ? 

Clown. He was the firſt that ever bore Arms: 

Pll put another Queſtion to thee, -if thou anſwereſt me not to the 
purpoſe, confeſs thy ſelf. 

Clown, What is he that builds ſtronger than either the Maſon, 
the.Shipwright, -or the Carpenter ? 

Oth, The Gallows-maker, for that out-lives a thouſand tenants: 

Clown, | like thy wit well, the Gallows does well, bat how does 
it well? it does well to thoſe — now thou doeſt ill to lay 

t 
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the Gallows is built ſtronger than the Church: argal the Gallows 
To” come. - 
Othel. W _ —_ than b Maſon, aShipyright, or 
a Carpenter JI 
Clown. I, tell me that and unyoke. 
— Oth. -Marrynow+canett; cantett,” 
! Clown.” To'r. 
.— Oth. "Maſs Feannottell:”" | 
: Clown. Cudge) thy Brains no more about it, hes yout dull Aſs 
will not mend his pace with beating, and when you are askt this 
Queſtion next, ſay a Grave-Maker, the houſes he makes laſt till 
Doom! day. Gp getthee in and fetch me aStoop of Liquor. 
, In Yourh when 1 did loye, did love, ['Song. 
Methought it was very ſweet , 
To contradt, © the time for a my behove, 
O methought there was nothing a meet. 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 
Ham, Has this Fellow vo feeling in bis buſineſs? He ſings in 
Grave-making. 
Her. Cuſtom hath maileit.in; diwaproperty of eaſinefs. (ſenſe. 
Haem.'Tis &n-ſo,the haydofilittle nplojmnent hath the daintier 
Claw, But age with. his ſtealing ſteps '[Sorg. 
29 Ji 's me-in his clutch, - 
td Loud me into the Land, 
Ham Wt 


1, bad -Aexdr been {uch. 
ull had a tongue in it, Pe could Pe Zig otice, how 
the Knave jowls it toghe Ground, as if *twere Caiz's Jaw-bone, 
| ficſt murder: this; might'be the Pate of a Politician, 
vhich this Afs now 0 eo one thatwould circumvent Hea- 


VED,.,ml it,00t 2; '6} 0013 | 
"fr. + mp bard; ci C4 95016 
Or of a Courtiggs:whieh ag Good morrow, my 
Lord, how doſt thou, ſweet Lord ? this niight be my Lord ſuch a 
one, "that praiſed my Lord ſuch a ond nnd when he meant to 
beg him, might it not? ' ' (tKf 
Horat. I, my pony” 37 1 
« Ham,  Why.cen 10, an _ my Lady worms Choples, and 
& knockt Pd the mazer with a Sextons'Spade:, ” here's'a finc 
revolution, and we had the trick toſee't ; did theſe bones coſt no 
more the breeding, but to play at Loggits with them? mine ake 


tothink fb 
_ 1" A Pick Axe and a Spade, a Spade, 
+ 112 1; » for,and adhrowewgdheet,'. - 
Oa Pit of Clay for to be made 
for ſuch a Gueſt is meet. Ham, 


Harlet\Ptines bf Binmark. —= 2s 
-HalwTher®s another, why may not that He the $kull of al.awv- 
yer ? where be- his quiddith now, his: es) tis caſes, higfe- 
nures, and hjstricks ? why doeghe ſuffer this mad knave noy to 
knock him about the ſconce with @ dicty ſhovel, and will not tell 
him of his ations of battery ? hum : feltow might be in's timc 
om buyer of land, with his ſtatutes, hisreco - ances, tris fines, 

ouble vouchers; his recoveries;to have his te fulf of fine 
dirt : will vouchers vouch him no more of his rod and dou- 
=_ than the length and bredth of apair of Indentors? the very 

a ncesof his fand will ſcarcely lre i fl chis box, and muſt the 
inheri himſelf have nomore? ha? 


' Ho#a.” Not'a jot more, myLord: © 

Ham, **Is not parchment madevf Wie ins? 

Hora. *1 my, Lord, and of ' calye-skins 

_* Ham. *Theyate ſheey and calves which ck out afforancei in 
that. ” Iwill ſpeak to this fellow: Whoſe grave”s iis, firrah ; ? 
Clown, Mine, Sir, or a pit of clay for tobe 

Han, Ithink it's thine indeed "6 ouHMint,« 

- Con. You lic ont one Yr, and'th it Yoks: for my 
part I do not lie in*t, yet it's rtine. 

Ham, "Thou doſt lyein't; to bee, *R fyies is ttrine, *is for 
the dead, not for the My therefore thouye 

Clown. Tisa quick lye Sir, *twill again from me to We... 

Ham. What man Joſt thou dig it for ? 

Clawn.For no man, Sir. 

Him, What woman then ? 

' Clow# For none neither.” 

One that was a wo = Sirgbt _— Loon ſhes dead. 

Nun How abſolntethe'Knaye is, we muſt k'by th e card, 
of equivecation wilfrio 8, Her arid, this thre _ gars1 fraye took 
notice of it,the age i$ grown fo piqued,that the foe of the Peafant 
comes fo near the heel edi be tor paakant galls his Ribe, How long 
haſt thou been a Grave. 

Clown Of allthe days i I Phe year 1 came wg * that - 
laſt. King Hamlet overcame Fortmbra. 

Haw. How long isthat ſitice'®* 

Clown.Cannot you tell that ? every fool cafi Yell that? , if His 
that very day that young Hamlet was born, lit thatis mad arid ſent 
eds { evfey,” Why Sy tis G68 iS Bhgtahdpr 37. 

as, 1 marry, why was he ſent Jito og 

Gown Why > beckofd he was mad, he tral Ts wits 
there, or if he do not tis no great matter there, on 

Ham, Why? © | 

L 2 Clown. 


=. Tan. 


en dint are ———_—_ 

Clown. Very pm they ſay. 

Ham, How Rrangely ? 

Cown.: Faith e*cn-with loſing his wits. | 

Ham. Upon what ground ?. 

Clown. Why,here jn Denmark ; where l have been Sextoryman, 
and boy, thirty YEArs,. 

Ham, How long will a man lie i'th* earth ere he rot ? 

Clown. Faith if he be.not rotten before he die,as we have many 
pocky Coarſes that will ſcarce ou the, gn he will laſt you 
ſome eight years, or nine years; a Tanner wi laſt you. nine years. 

Ham. Why,he more. than agother ER-m 

flown, Why,Sir,his hide is {9 tann'd with his erade,that he will 
keep out water a great while, and, your water is a ſore decayer.of 
your whorſon dead body : here's a full now bath h lien you "the 
earth, three and twenty Ie: 4, A * ne") 


Ham We on rad kt T0 16 « a 
Clowy. A,n ' ow's.it was,w c 0: 08 it 
was? '* Ham. Nay, 1 know not. ; 


n.. A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue; he pour'd a fla 
heniſh on my head 0 once; this ame Skull Sir, was Mir York's 
tall, , the ling's Jeter. <0" ae | 


Clown. Lk that. 

Hem. Alas poor Torick,l hanie i him 6602. fellow of infiuite 
jcſt,of moſt excellent fancy,he hath bore me on his back athonſagd 
times, and now how abhorred in my imagination it is? my Sarge 
- atit.. Here bung eboke. lips that aye hal Lknow Hog 

where be your Jibes now, your, jelts, your ſongs, your 
pant nan were Wongto let the ableron. aroar.? not one. __ 
to mock your own grinning? quite chop-faln ? Now get you to- 
my Ladies table,and tell her,let her paint an inch.tinck, to this. 
a ode ſhe muſt "_ make her laug a that. 
ethee,, me age thin 
Hera. rene N whos - $37 AG 


Ham. Dofſt thou ehink 0 lookt on this  faion tht 
carth? . Hera, E'enfſo.. 

Ham. And ſmelt ſo? pah. 

Hora, Een ſo my Lord. 

WF To Himones we may re ie \ Horatio) wh 
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Hora. 'Tmere toconſidar too Sia to conſider ſo. 


may 
Altxander till he findit 


Ham. No 


a «+ rut al F. | 
Hamlet Price of Denmark. 77 
Ham. Nofaith, not a jot but to foltow him thither with mode- 
Ry enough, and likelibood to lead it, Alexander died, Alexander 
was buried, Alexander returneth to dult, the duſt iscarth, ofearth 
we make lome, and why of that lome whereto he was converted 
might they not ſtop a Beewbarrel ? 
Imperious Ceſar dead and turn'd to clay 
Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away. 
O that, that earth which kept the nn, in awe, 
Should patch a wall txpel the waters flaw ! 
But ſoſr, but ſoft a while, here comes the King, 7 Enter King, 
The Queen, the Courtiers : whois this they follow, ) Queer, Lar 
And with ſuch maimed rites? this doth betoken, Yertes, 4nd 
The Coarſe they follow did with deſperate hand Che Coarſe. 
Fore-do itsown life, *rwas of ſome eſtate : \ 
Stand by a while, and mark, 
Laer, What Ceremony elſe ? 
Ham. That is Zaertes, a yery noble youth. 
 Lamt, What Ceremony elſe? 
DoF, Her obſequies have been as far inlarg'd 
As we have warranty; her death was doubtful, 
And but that great command o're-ſways the order,. 
She ſhould in Ground unſanCtified been lodg'd : 
For charitable prayers, 
Flints and pebbles ſhould be thrown on her, 
Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin rites, 
Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and burial. | 
Laer, Muſt there no more be done ? 
Dot. No more: 
We ſhould prophane the ſervice of the dead, 
To ſing a Requiem, and ſuch reſt to her, 
As to peace parted ſouls. 
Laer.. Lay her th* earth, 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring: I tell thee churliſh Prieſt,., 
A miniſtring Angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thou lieſt howling. 
Ham, What ? the fair Opbelia ? 
Qs, Sweets tothe ſweet, farewe),.. b 
I hop'd thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamler's wife, 
I thought thy Bride-bed to have deckt, ſweet maid, 
And not have ſtrew'd thy grave. 
Laer. O treble woe ! 


Fall ten times double on that curſed head, | 
L3 Whoſe. 
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Whoſe wicked "deeds deprivedthee of ' x | 
Thy moſt ingenijous ſnfe : hold off the eafeirinwdite, 
Till T have canght her once more in mine arms, 
Now pile your duſt upon the ky gn dead, 
| Till of this fat a mountain you made 
T*ore-top old Pehon, or or the "kyiſh head” 
Of blue 0! 

Ham. What i is he, mhoſes rief 
Bears ſuch an can—_— whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 


Conjures the wandring ſtars makescthem ſtand 
Like wonder-wou hearers 2? "tis I; 13-3 « 
Hamlet the Dane, " 


Latr. Perdition catch thee. © ''* 

Ham. Thou pray'it not well :” I prethes take thy fingers from 
For though I am not ſpleenative and raſh, (my throat; 
Yet have 1 in meſomething dangerous, - * 

Which let thy witdomfear; ho FN off” 7 hand, 

King. Pluck them aſunder. ' | 

Qu. Hamlet, Hamlet. ” | 

Ai. Gentlemen. 

Hora, Good my Lord, be quiet, 

Ham, Why, 1 will fight with him _ this theaw, 

Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. , | - 
Q«. O my ſon, what theam'? M 30te't 
Han, 1 lov'd Ophelia, forty thouſand rothirs 

Could not with all their quantity of fove 

Make up my fum : What wilt thou do for her ? 

King, O he is mad, Laerter. 

24. Forbear him. , 

Ham. Shew me what thou't do, 

Wilt weep, wilt fight, wilt faſt, wilt tear thy eh, 

Wilt drink up Eli], eata Crocodile? 

Pl do't; dot thou come here to whine? 

To out-face me with leaping inher graye ? 

Be buried quick with her, and fo will ]; 

And if thou prate of mountains, let them throw 

Millions of acres on us, till our ground 

Sindging his pate againſt the burning Zone, 

Make Of like a wart ; nay, and thow'lt mouth, 

Ill rant as well as thou. 
Qu. This is meer madneſs, 
And thus a while the fit will work on him ; 
Anon as patient as a female Doe, 
Whea firſt her golden coupletsare difclos'd, 


His 


Hamlet Praxe of Denmark. 
Ham. Hear you, Sir, 7 + 
What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 
I loy'd you ever, but it is no matter, 
Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, 
The Cat will mew, a dog will have his day. [. Exit Hamlet 
King. I pray thee good Horatio wait upon him. [_ avd Horatio. 
Strengthen your patience i our Jaſt nights ſpeech, 
We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh, 
Good Gertrard, ſet ſome watch over your ſon, 
This Grave ſhall have a living monument, 
« An hour of quiet thereby ſhall we ſee, 
« Till then iq patience our proceeding be. LExeunt. . 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 
Ham. So much for this, Sir,you ſhall now ſee the other : 
You do remember all the circumſtance, 
Hora. Remember it my Lord ? 
Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me ſleep, © methonght 1 lay 
« Worſe than the mutines in the Bilboes, raſhly, 
« And prais'd be raſhnefs for it ; let us know 
Our indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well 
When our deep plots do fall,and that ſhould learn us, 
There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, . 
Rongh hew them how we will. 
Hora, That is moſtcertain. 
Ham. Up from my Cabin, 
My Sea-gown wrapt about me, in the dark 
I grop'd to find out them, had my defire, 
Reach'd their packet; and in fine withdrew 
To mine own room again, making ſo bold 
(My fears forgetting manners ) to unfold 
Their grand Commiſſion, where I found, Horatso, 
An exact command, | 
« [arded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons, 
<« Importing Denmarks health; and Englands too, 
© With hoegſuch Bugs a:id Goblings in my life, 
« That on the fupervitc, no iciſure bated, 
<« No, not to ſtay the grinding of the Ax, 
My head ſhould beſtruck off with. 
Hora.) 1s't poſſible ? Ca 
Ham. Hete's she Commiſion, read itat more leiſure :: 
But wilt thou hear now how 1 did proceed ? | 
Hora, | beſeech you. 
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Ham, Being thus be-netted round with Villaing, > /#! | -'t+ 
E're I could make a Prologue to my Brains, © 4 
They had begun the Play: I'fate me down, 
Devis'd a new Commillipp, wrote it fair : 
Lonce did hold it, as our Statiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much 
How to forget that Learning ; but, Sir, now 
It did me Yeomans ſervice; ' wilt thou know 
Thy effect of what I wrote? 
Horat.. I, good my Lord. 
Ham, An carneſt conjuration from the King, 
As England was his faithful Tributary, 
As love between them like the Palm might flouciſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten Garland wear, 
* And ſtand a Comma 'tween their amities, 
« And many ſuch like, as, Sir, of great charge, 
That on the view of theſe contents, 
Without debatement further more or leſs ' 
He ſhould thoſe :Bearers put to ſudden death, 
*©: Not ſhriving time allow'd. 
Horat, How was this ſeal'd ? 
Ham, Why, evenin that was Heaven ordinant : 
I bad my Fathers Signet in my Purſe, 
Which was the model of that Damiſh Seal, 
Folded the Writ up in the form of th* other, 
Subſcrib'd it, gave't th? impreſſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
The Changling never known ; now the next day 
Was out Sea fight, and what to this was ſequent, 
Thou know'ſt already. | 

Horat. So GwildenStern and R oſencr aus went tot. 

Ham, They are not near my Conſcience, their defeat 
Does by their own inſinvation grow; * 

** Tis dangerous when the baſer nature comes 
* Between the Paſs and fell incenſed Point 
«© Of mighty Oppoſites. ' 

Horat. Why, what aKing is this?! 

Ham, Does it not, think yon, ſtand me now upon ? ' 
He that hath kilPd my King, and whor'd my Mother, 
Stept in between th* eleftion and my hopes, 

Thrown out his Angle for my proper life, [Enter a 

And with ſach cozenage, is't not perfect conſcience ?  (Courtier, 
Court, Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark, 
Ham, | humbly thank yoo, Sir, X 

- Doeſt know this water flic ? ; 


Herat, No, 


Hamlet Prince of Denmark. 
Hora.” No, my good Lord. 

'r Ham. Thy ſtate is the more gratious, for 'tis a vice to know 
him ; he hath much land and fertil, let a beaſt be Lord of 
beaſts, and his Crib ſhall ſtand at the King's Meſs ; *tis a chough, 
but as I ſay, ſpacious in the poſſeſſion of dirt. ; 

Court. Sweet, Lord, if your Lordſhip were at leiſure, 1 ſhould 
impart a thing to you, from his Majeſty, | | 

Ham, | will receive it, Sir, with all diligence of ſpirit; your 

bonnet to'his right uſe, *cis for the head. 

Court, I thank your Lordſhip, *tis very hot. 

Ham, No, believe 'me, *tis very cold, the wind is Northerly. 

. Court. It 1s indiferent cold, my Lord, indeed, 

Ham, But yet, methinks, it is very ſoultry and hot; for my 
complexion, 

Cours, Exceedingly, my Lord, it is very ſoultry, as *twere I can- 
not tell how. My.Lord, his Majeſty bad me ſignifie unto you,that 
he has laid'a great waget on yobr head, Sir ; this is the matter. 

Ham. Ibelcech you remember. IN” 

- Caurt.. Nay, good my Lord, formy eaſe, Sir, here is newly 
come to Court Laertes, believe me, an abſolute Gentleman, full 
of moſt excellent differences, of very ſoft ſociety, and great ſhew : 
indeed, to ſpeak feelingly of him, he is the Card, or Kalendar of 
Gentry, for [you ſhall in him the ſubſtance. of what parta 
Gentleman would ſee. * | 

Ham. Sir, his definement ſuffers no loſs in you, though I know 
to divide him inventorially, would dizzy th* arithmetick of me- 
mory, and yet but raw neither in reſpe of his quick fail; 'but 
in the verity of extolment I take him to be a ſoul of great article, 
and his infuſion of fuch dearth and rareneſs, as to make true di- 
ftion of him, his ſemblable is kis mirrour, and- who elſe would 
trace bim, his umbrage, nothing more. ' ; 

Court, Your Lordſhip ſpeaks moſt infallibly of him, 

Ham. The concernancy, Sir, why do wrap the Gentleman 
in our rawer breath ? 

Court, Sir. | 

Hora. 1s't poſſible not to underſtand in another tongue, you 
will do't, Sir, really. | 

Hem. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Court, Of Laerte: ? 

Hora. His purſe is empty already,all's golden words are ſpent. 

Ham. Of him, Sir. ; | 

{ourt; lkow you are not ignorant. | | 

Ham.,.I would you did, Sir; yet if you did, it would-not'much 
approve me : well Sir, _ | 


V1 


Court. 


£0 
oy 


OT 4 PO ET 


as Court. You are ignorant of what excellence Laertesis. 
Har, | dare not confeſs that, -left I ſhould compare with him 
in excellence; but to know a man well, were to know himſelf. : 
| Court, 1 mean, Sir, for Bis Weapon ; but in the Iapatation 
/ | laid on him by them in his meed, he's unſcllowed, 
Ham. What's his Weapon ? 
(ourt, Single Rapier. '-/ 
The King, 'Sir, hath: wager'd with hjm Gix BerbaryHorihs, 2 a- 
gainſt the which he has impawn'd, as I take it, ſix French = 
ers and Poniards, with theic Aſſigns, as Girdle, Hanger, and 
three of the Carriages are very dear tq fancy, very reſponſive = 
the Hilts, moſt delicate Carriages,!and of CR conceit. 


Ham. What call yoq the Carripges'® 1 79; 
Horat. 1 knew you mult be edified by the Margin. e're you had 
done, . 


Curt. The Carriages, Sir, are the Hangers. 
How. The Phraſe-would be more. German to the-ntatter,if we 
could carry a Cannon by our ſidesy {4 would-it might be Hangers 
til-tben : but op, ſix. Barkony Hor es 'againlt fix Froch Swords, 
thein Aﬀigns, and three liberal- conceited'Cartiages, / that's the 
French. Bet againſt the Damſh - why 15 this all you calt it 9 
Ciere, The King, Sir, hath. laid, Sir, that in.a dozen Paſſes be- 
tween your:fclt and, him, he ſhall got:cxceed! you/threoe His, he 
- hath laid on twelve for nine, and it would: "re ot 
tryal,: if your Lordſhip woulLvouchſaterthe: Anfwer. | 
Han; How 'if Laniwer no? -, 
-\Conrt; I mean, my Lord, the oppoſi tion of your ek igtryat. 
Ham. Six, L will walkhere inthe Hall, if-it.pleaſe his. 
it is/the. breathing time; ef the day: with: me; let! the Foils be 
\brenghs;. the Gentleman witing, and.tiie King! hio]d(his purpoſe, 
'T will win for him if 1 cagy at not! L will gain notliing' but my 
ſhame and.the oddHits.' 
Gotert: Shall I delives'yauilo ? 2. h 
Haw, To this effe&t, Sir, after what flouriſh your nature. will, 
Curt. 1 commend my Duty to your Lordſhip, .1f 1 
| Ham; Yours ' does -Weh to: -commend: it ſa, there: are n0 
hho elſefor his turn, | 
Hoyats, This. Lapwing runs-away with the: Shelbon his head, 
Ham, ** Hedid ſo, Sir, with his Dug before he fuckt it; ” thus 
bas -heand'many more of the ſame breed that I!kngw, the- droſſie 
Age dotes on, only get the tune of the time; andoutiof an.habit 
of encounter, a kind of miſty;Colleftzon;: which ocatries:them 
thropgirabtitbrongh the moſt -proptane | and, renowned«Opini- 
ons; and do but blow them to their tryal, = bubblesare out; : 
Enter 


| . f 
Hamlet Prinze of Denmark. $3 
Emer a Lord. © 
Lord. My Lord, his Majeſty commended him to you by young 
Oftrick,, who brings back to him that youattend him inthe Hall, 
he ſends to know if your pleaſure hold to play with Laertez, or 
that you will take longer time ? | | 
Ham. 1 am conſtant fo my purpoſes, they follow the Kings 
pleaſure ; if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, tiow or whenſbe- 
ver, provided [| be fo able as now, . 
Lord. The King and Queen and all are coming down. 
Ham, In happy time, 
Lord. The Queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle entertainment 
to Laerges before you goto play, *' 
Haim. She well inſtrufts me; 
Horat. You will loſe, my Lord. 
Ham, | do not think ſo, ſince he went into France I have been 
' incontinual prattice ; I ſhall win atthe odds : thou wouldeſt not 
think how ill all's here about my heart,” but it is no matter, 
Horat. Nay, good my Lord. | | 
Ham. 1t is but foolery, but it is ſach a kind of bodiog as would 
perhaps trouble a Woman, | 
Horat. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it, I will foreſtal 
their repair hither, and ſay you are not ht, 
| Ham, Not a whit, we defie Augury, * there is a ſpecial provi- 
« dence in the fall okgSparrow : if it be, 'tis not tocome; if it 
| « be not to come, it will be now ; if it be not now, yet it will 
« come; the readineſs is all, ſince no man of ought he |taves ktlows 
« what *tis to legye betimes, let ba | 
A Table prepared, Drums, Trumptts, and Officers with Cuſhions, 
King, Queen, and all the State, Foils, Daggers, andLaertes. 
King, Come, Hamlet, come and take this hand from me, ©. 
Ham. Give me your pardon, Sir, 1have dont you,wrong, 
But pardon't as you are a Gentleman : this preſence knows, 
And you muſt needs have heard how 1 am puniſh'd 
With a fore diſtraftion ; what 1 have done 
That might your nature, honour and exception 
Roughly awake, 1 here proclaim was madneſs. 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never Hamlet ; 
If Hamlet from himſelf be ta'en away, 
And when he's not himſelf does wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it not, ' Hamlet denies It : 
Who does it 'then ? His madneſs : If *r be fo, 
Hamlet is of the faCtion thatis wronged, 
His madneſs is poor Hamlet's Enenty ; 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil, 
M 2 Free 


84 1... The Tragedy of 
Free me ſo far-in your molt generous thoughts, 
That | have ſhot my Arrow.o'r the Houſe, 
And hurt my Brother, _ , 
Laert. I am ſatisfied in nature, 
Whoſe motive in this Caſe ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my revenge, .* but in my terms of Honour 
&« ] ſtand aloof, and will no reconcilement, 
«© Till by ſome elder Maſters of known hogour 
& | have a Voice and Precedent of peace 
« To my name ungor'd, but all that time ” 
I do receive your offered Love like Love, 
And will not wrong it. - 
Ham, 1 embrace it freely, and will this Brothers Wager 
Frankly phy. 
Give us the Foils. 
Laert. Come, one for me. 
Ham. I'll be your Foil, Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill ſhall like a Star i” th? darkeſt night 
Appear. 
'Laert. You mock me, Sir. 
Ham. No, on my honour. 
King. Give them the foils, young Oftrick,: Couſin Hamlet, 
You know the wager. 
- Ham, Very well, my Lord: | 
Your Grace has laid the odds o'th* weaker Ae. 
King. 1 do not fear it, I have ſeen you both, 
But ſince he is better, we haygtherefore odds. 
Laere. This is too heavy, me ſee another, 
Ham. This likes me well, theſe foils have all a length ? 
Oftr. I, my good Lord. .. . 
King. Set me the ſtoops of wine upon the table ; 
If Famlet give the firſt or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 
Let all the Battlements their Ordnance fire 4 
The King ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath, 
| | And in the Cup ari Onyx ſhall be throw 
Richer than that which four ſucceſſive Kings 
In Denmarks Crown have worn. Give methe Cups, 
Andlet the Kettle tothe Trumpet ſpeak, 
- The Trumpet to the Cannoneer without, 
The Cannons to the Heavens, the Heavens to Earth. 
Now the King drinks to Hamlet :. Come, begin, Trumpets 
Aad you the Judges bear a wary eye. | | ge While, 
Ham. Come on, Sir, tie! 


Laert, 


Laert, Come, myBors,- 
Ham. One. 
Laert, No. | eq 
Ham, Judgment. obbl . 
Oftr. A Hir, a very palpable Hit, F Drums; Trumpets, arid Shot 
Laert. Well again. - Hb Flouriſh, a Piece «if off. , 
King, Stay, give me dridk, Hamler, this Peart is thine, © 
Here's to thy Health : - give him'the Cup. | , 
Ham, Vl play this bout ficit, ſer jt by a while. 
Come, another Hit, what ſay you ? 
Laert. | do confels'r. | 
King. ,Our Son'ſhall win, . 
ween, He's fat and ſcant of breath, p 
Here, am/er, take my Handkerchief, wipe thy brows: 
The Queen ſalutes thy Fortune, Hamer. 
Ham, Good Madam. . * 
King. Gertrard, Donot drink. - 
Queen. 1 will, my Lord; I pray you pardon me. 
Kmg. It is the poyſon'd Cup, it is too late. : 
Ham, | dare not drink yet, Madam, by and by. 
ueen. Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Laert, My Lord, Pll hit him now, 
King. 1 do not think 't, 
Laert. And yet 'tisalmoſt againſt niy Conſcience. 
Ham, Come, for the third, ' Zaertes, you do but dally ; 
I pray you paſs with your beſt violence, 
Iam ſure you make a Wanton.of me, 
Laert. Say you ſo? Come on; 
Or, Nothing neither way. 
Lact, Havcat younow, 
King. Part them, they are ineens'd. 
Ham, Nay, come again. 
Oftr. Look to the Queen there, Ho. | 
Horat. They bleed on both ſides; how is't, my Lord ? 
Oft. How is't, Laertes ? 
Laerr, Why, as a Woodcock inmy own Sprindge, Oftrick. 
I am juſtly k:11d with mine own treachery. 
| Ham. How does the Queen ? 
King. She ſwounds to ſee them bleed, 
Queen. No, no, the Drink, the Drink, O my dear Hamlet, 
The Drink, the Drink, I am poyſoned, 
Ham, O Villain! Ho, let the Door be lock'd, 
v Treachery, ſeek it our, 1 Tap | 
- Laert. It is here, Hamlet ; than art lain, hn 
} M 3 No 
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In thee there is not half an hoUWFlife, - © "atv. my 


The treacherous Inſtrument isin my hand, q 
Unbated and envenom'd, i foul practice " 
Hath, E, exon hy here Hye: 12 A iQ 
Nevett9 her's poyſon'd, | A 


| can no 1 is win: Kivg'vto-blame,, , . - 
© Point eavregon 4499: then, venom to thy mark, 
_ Treaſon ! Freaſon} Ty 
King. O yet defend me, * Erica! i am but hare. 
Ham, Here thou inceſtuous Daze, 
<« Drink off this Potion : is the Goya here } 
Follow my Mother. ' 
Laere * He.is juſkl ly fervd, it is a poyſon temper'd by bien, 
Exchange Cr with me, Noble Hamlet, 
Mine and my Fathers death come cot vpon thee, / "al 
Nor thine on me. C.Dwe. 
Ham. Heaven make thee free of it, I follow _ 
I am dead, Horatso, wretched. Queen fargwel ; 
You that look bale aid tremblonnadcs chande,. a # 
That are but Mutes or Audience to this a&, 
Had I but time, (as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is ſtrift in his Arreſt) OI conld tell you ;- 
But let it be : Hari tam dead, «© 5 
Thou liv!ſtj ve (SPAfT RGA ay my: Gaol aright, 
To the unſatis mito 4 
Horat. Never believe it. -. 
I am more an antick Roman than a ane, 
Here's yet ſome Liquor left. 
Ham, As ti art aman, 
Give me the Cup, letgo, Plikave't : 
O Horatio, What a wounded name, ye 
Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall leave behind me ? 
If thou didſt-ever hold me.in-thy heart, 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, 

And in: this harſh World dzay-thy.breath in pain, [A march a- 
To tell my Story : what wazlike noiſe is this ? (far off. 
Enter Olſtrick. 

Oftr. Young Fortmbraſs with' Conqueſt come from Poland, 
Th* Ambafſadars of- Exgland give this warlike Volley. 
Ham, O, 1 dye, Horatio, | 
The potent ' poyſon qyite-g/r-graps. my ſpirit; |. * ' 
I cannot live to hear the News from England,” "ic 
mt þ do propheſie the Hlecionights ". 


On Fortinbraſez be has ily dying Volteii* {270719 D6Y +1564 
So tell him, with th* occucrents morea ole Q 
Which have follicited : «the reſt i m 3d a 


Hywrat Now cracks. em rags? good. " [net Pre 


And Choires of A fing thee ro reſt. 
Why does the Dru _ iehr hi 
Emer Fortin he $ with aſſadors. 

Fort. Where is this ſigh er? 44 *h oy i 

Horat, What isit'you would fee? © 
If ovghtpof woe or wonder, Ceaſe your teas 

Fort. * This quarry cries on havock : ” O proud death, 
What Feaſt is toward in thine infernal Cell, 
That thou ſo many Princegat a ſhot 
So bloodily haſt itrook. 

Ambaſſ. The ſight is diſmal, 
And our Aﬀairs from England come too late, 
The ears are ſenſleſsthat ſhould give us hearing, 
To tell him his Commandment is fulfilPd, 
That Roſencraus and Gueldenſftern are dead, : 


WrhiereMourt we have our thanks ? 

Horat. Not from his mouth, 
Had it thy ability of breath.to thank you ; 
He never gave Commandment for their death, 
But ſince ſo apt upon this bloody Queſtion, 
You from the Pollack, Wars, and you from England 
Are herearrived, give order that theſe -—coungy 
High ona Stage be plac = black vi 
And let me ſpeak to unkhbwin 
How theſe things came Ly ſo ſhall you hs 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural afts, 
Of accidental judgments, caſual llaughters, 
Of deaths pur on by cunning, and for no cauſe, 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook, 
FalPn on th' Inventors heads : allthis can 1 
Truly deliver. 

Fort, Letus haſte to hear it 


© Norbert forneanaence : 
or me, with ſorrow [embrace my fortune, 

I have ſome rights of memory inthis Kingdom, 
Which now toclaim my intereſt dothvinvite me. 

Horat. Of that I ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak, 
And trom his mouth: whoſe voice will draw no more : 
But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even while mens minds are wild, leſt more miſchance 
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